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WILLIAM  P.  VON  LEVERN     -----         -  Vice-President 

MABLE  MOORE  Secretary-Treasurer 


111  a  few  short  months,  the  curtain  will  have  fallen  upon  the  glorious  Class 
of  1912.  We  have  spent  our  six  years  here  in  somewhat  the  same  way  as  other 
classes,  but  m  many  respects  we  have  been  unique.  It  is  said  that  in  the  autumn 
of  '06  the  most  promising  class  entered.  We  were  fully  aware  of  our  importance, 
though  the  upper  classmen  failed  to  recognize  us.  (We  could  appreciate  the  fact 
that  the  reason  they  saw  through  and  past  us,  was  that  they  could  not  distinguish 
us  from  the  verdure  of  the  campus.)  The  arrogant  Sophomores  were  jealous  of 
our  superior  qualities  and  in  vain  sought  to  humble  us  through  frequent  visits  to 
the  cactus  and  shoeless  parades  in  Chapel. 

The  next  fall  we  were  truly  important.  Think  of  our  responsibilities!  The 
horde  of  savages  in  the  Freshman  class  must  be  subdued  and  schooled  in  Bradley 
etiquette.  Our  men,  with  trousers  rolled  a  notch  higher,  soon  afTected  the  proper 
Sophomore  swagger  and  donned  "contrasty"  clothes.  Our  girls  acquired  the 
latest  fads  without  the  slightest  effort. 

The  most  noteworthy  event  of  the  third  and  fourth  years  was  our  organizing 
into  a  class.  Our  spirit  caused  much  alarm  among  the  college  people,  for  they 
recognized  their  rivals.  We  contributed  very  largely  to  the  activities  of  the 
school,  our  men  won  many  "Bs"  and  our  girls  always  drew  their  "Es."  Our 
convocation  passed  too  quickly  and  we  were  ready  for  college. 

The  next  fall,  our  number  was  greatly  augmented  by  the  High  School  people 
and  the  Normals.  Our  class  parties  became  famous  for  vaudeville  especially, 
several  of  our  men  members  showed  extraordinary  ability.  We  can  not  say  with 
any  certainty  that  six  or  eight  of  our  number  will  occupy  the  presidential  chair 
in  the  future  or  that  Wall  Street  Finance  will  be  controlled  by  one  of  our  number, 
but  we  can  say  with  pardonable  pride  that  the  class  is  composed  of  the  "salt  of 
the  earth,"  that  each  individual  is  tilled  with  the  deepest  regard  for  his  and  her 
classmates  and  that  over  and  above  this  spirit  reigns  an  undying  love  for  Bradley, 

LILY  KEITHLEY,  '12. 


Ina  M.  Kyle,  D.  E. 

Tlie  "King"  himself  lias 
followed  her  when  she  has 
walked  before. 

Pedagogic    Club  '11 

rts    and    Crafts  Club 

:,  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Paul  Bilger,  M.  T. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu 

Do  you  suppose  that  a 
man    who    makes    light  of 


12.  everything  can  set  the  world 
'11    on  fire? 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '12, 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Ina  Hathway,  D.  E. 

Thy    eyes    aie    springs  in 

whose  serene 
And    silent    waters,  heaven 

is  seen. 

Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Esther  Nystrom,  M.  T. 

Mistress  of  herself  tho' 

china  fall. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Earl   A.  Warner,  M.  T.  Nina  MacFarlane,  D.  E. 

Suppose,  just  for  a  change    My   thoughts  _  are   my  com 
'  '  '  panions. 


— as  a  startling  variety,  you 
know — we,  that  is  to  say 
we,  get  our  charcoal  and  our 
canvas  and  go  on  with  our 
work. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 
'12,  Chorus  '11,  '12,  Pres. 
Council  '12. 


Pedagogic  Club  '12.  Girls' 
Athletic  Association  '12. 


Lillian  D.  Fmley,  D 

Defer   not    till  tomorrow 
l^e  wise. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


E.     Thomas  W.  Johnston,  M.  T. 

to  ...''^    'ere's   to   you,  Fuzzy- 


Wuzzy,  with  your  'eavy  'ead 
of  'air ! 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '12, 
Pres.  Senior  Class  '12,  Lit- 
erary Club  '12. 


Helen  Tomm,  Lit. 

'Tis  good  to  be  merry  and 
wise. 

Lit.  Club  '12,  Y.  W-  C  A 


Margaret  D.  Stowell,  D.  E.        Charles  G.  Cisna,  Lit.  Wilda  Foster,  D.  E. 

For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes   It    is    not    good    that    man     She  moves  a  goddess  and 
one  rich.  should  be  alone.  she  looks  a  queen. 

Pedagogic    Club    '12.  basketball  '11-'12,   iM-ench     Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 

Play  '12.  '12,  Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '1'' 

Pies  '12. 


Cho- 


Hannah  R.  Gunderson,  D.  E.  Alwin  F.   Nienhuser,   M.  T.    Mary  M.  McDonald,  M.  T. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu  So^-'^^if,'  ^ 

One  of  those  few  immortal  u-  .19 

names  Y.  W.  C.  A.  cabinet  12, 

^       ^     ,.        Capt.    Sr.    basketball  team 
That  were  not  horn  to  die.      .j,^   Sec.   and    Treas.  Girls' 
Pedagogic   Club   '12,   Arts  Athletic      Association  '12 
and    Crafts    CUih    '12,    Lit.    Pedagogic     Club     '11,  '12. 
Club  '12.  Pres.  Arts  and  Crafts  Club 

12. 


,vo\ild  be  wise 

Pedagogic  Club  '1 
rus  '12. 


Gertrude  L.  Brandt,  D.  E. 

Be  good,  sweet  maid,  and 
let  who  will  be  clever. 

Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12, 
Cirls'  Glee  CKib  '11,  '12, 
Scc.-Treas.  '12, 


Leon  F.  A.  Hein,  M.  T.  Helen  Geiger,  D.  E. 

I  am  nut  of  that  feather,       .She  smiles  and  smiles  and 
to  shake  ott  my  friend  when    will  not  si?h 
he  must  need  me. 

Member  Literary  Club  '11, 
'12,  Arts  and  Crafts  '11,  '12, 
baseball  '12,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  '12. 


Pedagogic  Club  '11.  'K 


Janet  E.  Buswell,  CI. 

Her  heart  is  as  big  as  lier 
eyes. 

History  Club  '12,  Lit. 
Club  '11.  '12,  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
'11,  '12,  Tech  Stat?  '12. 


Ray  C.  Maple,  Sci. 
Alpha  Pi 

He  is  complete  in  feature 
and  in  mind,  with  all  good 
grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Baseball  team  '10,  '11,  '12, 
Mgr.  '11,  Capt.  '12,  basket- 
ball team  '12,  relay  team 
'12,  Eng.  Club  '12,  Lit. 
Club  '11,  Sec.  and  Treas. 
Social  Club  '12. 


Carrie  F.  Wetzel,  D.  E. 

A  very  sunny  and  indus- 
trious lassie. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '12, 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Carolyn  M.  Larsen,  D.  E. 

Why,   what   a   willful,  way 
ward  thing  is  woman  ! 
Pedagogic    Club    '11,  '13. 


John  H   Thompson,  M.  T.        Gladys  A.  Ditewig,  CI. 

One  of  those  still,  plain  None  knew  her  but  to  love 
n'en     who    do    the    world's  her. 


\v  ork. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club 


None  named  her  but  to 
'12  ])raise. 

Literary  Club  '11,  '12, 
Pres  '12,  History  Club  '11, 
'12,  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '11,  '12, 
Yice-Pres.  '12,  Eng.  Club 
'11,  '12.  Girls'  Athletic  As- 
sociation '12.  Tech  staff  '12. 


Hazel  V.  Bullock,  D.  E.     Haskell   R.   Armstrong,   Sci.     Elizabeth  Hanna,  D.  E. 

Smooth  '  runs  the  water  None  that  beheld  him.  but  They  love  the  least  inat 
when  the  brook  is  deep.         like    lesser    lights    did    veil  let  men  know  their  love. 

Arts  and  Crafts  CKib  '11,  "^""^     '°     '^'^  Pedagogic  Club  '12. 

•12,  Pedagogic  Club  'U,  '12,      ^^^^^^^^  ^j^^. 

^-  '11,    Athletic    Benefit  Play 

'11,  '12,  French  Play  '12, 
Mgr.  debaters'  banquet  '11, 
Lit.  Club  '11.  '12.  Hist. 
Club  '12,  leader  Glee  Club 
'12  Chorus  '12,  Polyscope 
staff  '12. 


Florence  A.  Hall,  D.  E. 

( lood  wme  needs  no  busli. 


George  W.  Berg.  M.  T. 

Whence  tliy  learning?  Hatli 

Seeking    ever    what    kind-      thy  toil                 '  Pedagogic    Club    '11,  '12, 

ness  she  might  do  for  others.  Q'er    books    consumed    the  Athletic     Board     of  Girls' 

Pedagogic    Club     10,     U,      midnight  oil?  y\thletic       Association  '12. 

Chorus  '11,  '12,  Glee  Club  Chorus  '11,  '12,  Capt.  girls' 

'12,    Arts    and    Crafts    Club  basketball   team   '11,  .'Senior 

'12,  Pedagogic  Club  '12.  girls'  basketball  team  '12. 


Elizabeth   M.  Bavington, 
D.  E. 


Cozette  K.  Alline, 


I  came  not,  friends, 
steal  away  your  hearts. 

Girls'  basketball  team 
Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12. 


Bruce  E.  Dwinell,  Lit,  Myrtle  A.  Runyon,  Lit. 

He'd    undertake   to   prove  Give  me  a  look,  give  me 
by     force     of     argument  a 
man's  no  horse. 

Debating  team  '11,  '12, 
Capt.  '12,  Ed.-in-Chief  of 
Tech  '12,  Hist.  Club  '11, 
'12,  Vice-Pres.  '12,  Eng. 
Club  '11,  Lit.  Club  '11,  '12, 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 


face 

That     makes  simplicity 
grace. 
Y.  W,  C.  A.  '11.  '12. 


Florine  N.  Lurton,  D.  E. 

"Eyes  that  are  roguish 
hut  true. 

Literary  Club  '12,  Peda- 
gogic Club  '12,  Arts  and 
Crafts  Club  '12,  Chorus  '12, 
Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Girls'  Athletic 
Association  '12,  Sec.  girls' 
basketball  team. 


Harold   C.   Porter,    M.   T.  Mary  E.  Hunter.  Lit 

A  young  man  married  is  a  Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind 
young"  man  marred. 


faults 


little 


Arts  and  Crafts  Clul)  '11, 
'12,  Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12, 
Glee  Club  '12,  Chorus  '12. 


Be    to  her 
blind. 

Girls'  Debating  Club  '09, 
'10,  Literary  Club  '09-'ll. 
English  Club  '09-'12,  Pres. 
Frg.  Club  '11,  History  Club 
'10-'12,  Vice-Pres.  Girls' 
.\thletic  Association  '12,  \. 
W.  C.  A.  Sec.  '10,  Pres.  '11, 
Polyscope    staff  '12, 


Mae  A.  Browii,  D.  E. 

Alwavs  thouglitful,  and 
kind  and  untroubled. 

Pedagogic  Club  '12.  Cho- 
rus '11,  '12,  Sec.  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  '12. 


Lewis  S.  Neeb,  M.  T. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 
While  we  live,  let's  live  in 
clover. 

For  when  we're  dead,  we're 

dead  all  over. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 
'12,  Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12, 
football  team  '12,  Glee  Club 
'12,  Athletic  Benefit  Play 
'12. 


Ruth  Bliss,  D.  E. 

y\iid    still    they    gazed  and 
still  the  wonder  grew 

That   one   small  head  could 
carry  all  she  knew. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Marie  D.  Donlev.  Lit. 
Omicron  Tn  Kappa 

Oh,  that  killing  black  eve  ! 

History  Club  '11,  '12, 
Eng.  Club  '11,  '12,  Chorus 
'12. 


Harry  M.  Strauch,  Eng. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 

The  world  knows  nothing 
of  Its  greatest  men. 

Y.  M.  C.  A.,  History  Club 
'11,  '12. 


Mable  V.  Moore,  Sci. 

r>ut  from  her  eyes,  bewitch- 
ing round, 

Down    to    her    shoes  she's 
power  to  wound. 
Chorus     '11,     '12,  Girls" 

Glee    Club    Vice    Pres.  '12. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Girls'  Athletic 

Association    '12,  Sec.-Treas. 

^enior  class  '12. 


Lucille  E.  Maple,  Lit. 
Omicron  Tn  Kappa 

A  maid  with  a  face  like 
a  lily  and  as  lovely  and  pure 
a  mind. 

Eng.  Club  '11,  '12,  His- 
tory Club  '11,  12,  Chorus, 
Pres.  Social  Club  '12,  Ath- 
letic Benefit  Play  '11,  '12, 
Polyscope  staff  '12. 


Elmer  E.  Ruecke.  M.  T. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 

I  know  a  hawk  from  a 
handsaw. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '12, 
Pedagogic  Club  '12. 


Helen  L.  Paul,  D.  E. 
Lambda  Phi 

I  know  not  why  T  love 
this  youth 

Sec.  Girls'  Debating  Club 
'09,  girls'  basketball  team 
'in.  History  Club  '10,  '11, 
'12,  Eng.  Club  '10,  '11,  '12, 
Vice  Pres.  '11,  Sec.-Treas. 
'12;  Literary  Club  '10,  '11, 
'12,  Sec-Treas.  '12;  Peda- 
gogic Club  '12,  Council  '11, 
'12,  Girls'  Athletic  Associa- 
tion '12. 


Meta  M.  —    Sc.  Ja.es  Kav   Sa.Jo.  Sc. 

-,-0   know   her  ,s   to   love  ^^^^^^    ^^^^^^^^  P  ^^^^ 
case, 

You   know   all   other  things 
give  place. 

Lit  Club  '10,  '11,  Eng. 
Club  '11  and  '12,  debating 
team  '11,  track  team  10,  H 
'12,  Capt.  '11,  basketball  12 
M<^r  1912  Polyscope,  lech 
sta'ff  '12. 


he] . 

History  Club  '11,  '12.  Lit. 
Ch,b  '11.  '12,  Girls  Ath; 
letic  Association  12.  Lrirls 
l,obating  Club  '10  Student 
Assistant  '11,  '12,  Tech  staff 
'12. 


Bertha  E.  Suc'-ier,  Lit. 
Lambda  Phi 

A  politician  neither  loves 
nor  hates. 

Literary  Club  '11,  Eng- 
Club  '12,  History  Club  12. 
Athletic  Beneht  Play  11, 
•12,  Ed.-in-Chief  1912  Poly- 
scope, joint  author  Senior 
Class  Play. 


Margaret  D.  Plowe,  Lit. 

tihe  moves  with  wondrous 
rtately  grace,  serenity  writ- 
ten upon  her  brow. 

Lit.  Club,  '11,  '12,  Eng. 
rUib  '12,  Chorus  '11,  '12, 
Cirls'   Athletic   Ass'n  '12. 


John  Mayo  Goss,  Lit. 
Alpha  Pi 

It  ain't  because  he  bloom- 
in'  can't,  it's  'cause  he 
bloomin'  won't. 

Council  '08,  Athletic  Ben- 
efit Play  '08,  Bradley  De- 
bating Club  '08,  '09,  Eng. 
Club  '09,  '10,  '11,  '12.  Sec. 
'10,  Hist.  Club  '10,  '11,  '12, 
tennis  team  '11,  '12,  Asst. 
Ed.  Tech  '10,  Ed.  '11,  Poly- 
scope Staff  '12,  French  Play 
■12. 


Louise  M.  Breher,  D.  E. 

Alack !  there  lies  more 
peril  in  thine  eye  than  twen- 
ty of  their  swords  ! 

Literarv  Club  '12,  Arts 
and  Crafts  Club  '12,  Peda- 
gogic Club  '12,  Chorus  '12, 
V.  W.  C.  A. 


* 


Florence  E.  Buchanan,  D.  E. 

Her  hair  is  like  the  suni- 
nier  tresses  of  the  trees 
when  twilight  turns  them 
brown. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Bible  Class, 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  Junior 
girls'  basketball  team  '11, 
Pec.    Girls'    Dasketbail  team 


Harry  W.  Kirn,  M.  T. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 

The'  modest,  on  his  un- 
embarrassed brow  nature 
had   written — Gentleman. 

.-Vrts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 
'12,  Pedagogic  Cub  '11,  '12. 
Chorus  '11,  '12. 


Florence  Shenn,  D.  E. 

Her  modesty  is  a  candle 
to  her  merit. 

Member  of  Girls'  Athletic 
Association,  girls'  basketball 
team  '11,  Mgr.  basketball 
team  '12. 


Emma  F.  Fecht,  D.  E. 

For    of   the    soul    the  body 

form  doth  take. 
For  soul  is  form  and  doth 

the  body  make. 

Arts  and  Craf^^s  Club  '11, 
'12,  Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12. 


Bert  G.  Bolles,  M.  T. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 

I  don't  believe  what  you 
believe;  but  you're  right,  I 
believe. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 
'12,  Pedagogic  Club  '11  and 
'12,  Literary  Club  '12,  Glee 
Club  '12,  football  team  '11, 
baseball  Mgr.  '12. 


Helena  Burgess.  CI. 
Lambda  Phi 
Well     skilled     was     she  in 
needle  work, 
Egyptian  she  could  speak. 
Could    manufacture  griddle 
cakes, 

Girls'  Basketball  team  '10, 
Literary  Club  '10,  '11,  '12, 
Eng.  Club  '11,  History  Club 
'10,  '11,  '12,  Sec.  '11,  '12, 
Tech  staff  '11,  '12,  Poly- 
scope staff  '12,  Girls'  Ath- 
letic Ass'n  '12,  joint  author 
of  Senior  Class  Play. 


Bernice  WaU:rh,  Sci. 
Omicron  Tn  Kappa 

When    you    do  dance, 
wi^h  you  were  a  wave  of  the 


Cyril  G.  Browne.  M.  T. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu 

I  "Tis    better    to    have  loved 
and  lost 


WISH    you    wcic    a    vyov^    v.  _ 

sea  that  you  might  ever  do  Than  never  to  have  loved  at 
nothing  but  that 


all. 

Athletic  Board  '13, 
and  Crafts  Llub  '11, 
Pedagogic   Club  '11,  '1. 


Arts 
'12, 


Lily  L.  Keithley.  ^-it. 
Omicron  Tn  Kappa 

"The  countless  gold  of  a 
n^erry  heart." 

Council  '07,  '08,  History 
Club  '09-'12,  Vice-Pres.  '11, 
Pres.  '12,  Eng.  Club  '10-  12^ 
Vice-Pres.  '12,  Tech  staff 
'11  Polyscope  staff  10,  11, 
Y. 'W.  C.  A. 


Antoinette   Williams,   D.  E. 

Heart  on  her  hps  and  soul 

m  her  eyes. 
Gentle    as    her    clime  and 

sunny  as  her  skies. 

Pedagogic  Club  '12,  Arts 
and  Crafts  '12,  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Helen  M.  Worth,  M.  T. 

Tho'  on  pleasure  she  was 
bent,  she  had  a  frugal  mmd. 

Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12, 
Arts  and  Crafts  Llub  H, 
'12-  Vice-Pres.  '12. 


M.    Blanche   Gilbert,    M.  T. 

Tliose  graceful  acts,  those 
tiiousand  decencies  t  li  a  t 
daily  flows  from  all  her 
words  and  actions. 

Lit.  Club  '12,  Arts  and 
Crafts  Club  '11,  '12,  Peda- 
,?ogic  Club  '11,  '13,  Y  W 
C.  A. 


Grace  C.  Averill,   M.  T. 

Pleasure  with  instruction 
should  be  joined. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '11, 
'12,  Student  Assistant  '12. 


'William  P.  Von  Levern, 
M.  T. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu 
"This  was  a  man." 
Lit.  Club  '12,  Pedagogic 
Club  '11,  '12,  Arts  and 
Crafts  Club  '11,  '12,  foot- 
ball '12,  Vice-Pres.  Senior 
class  '12. 


Ge^ain   Be.anger  W.  O.  Smith  ^JZIT 

Horological  Horological  Horolog  cal 

„e  has  th.ee  hand,  nght,  Caj.  keeps  watch  in  every  ^  He  wl^  .^the  era 

ft,  and  a  Httle  behind  hand,  old  man  s  eye. 


Nelson  Meyer  Ray  Hungate 

Horological  Horological 

Oh,  such  a  mixup,  [t  jg  a  great  plague  to  be 

Such  an  awful  fixvip  ;  handsome  a  man. 

Just  because  we're  twins. 

Each  poor  duffer  has  to  suf- 
fer for  his  brother's  sins. 

We    don't    know    us  from 
each  other. 

Sometimes  I  think  I  am  my 
brother. 

It's  Nelson  now  and  Russel 
then, 

Oh,  why  are  we  twins, 
Why,    why,    why,    are  we 
twins? 


Louis  Mahncke 
Horological 

Scliool-bovs  ave  tlie 
remarkable    people  m 
world,    tiiev    care  not 
little    they    have  for 
money. 


M.  E.  Hinkley 
Horological 

most      Consistency,    thou  art 

the  jewel, 
how 
then- 


Alfred  Schramm 
Horological 

The  later  the  evening  the 
fairer  the  company. 


Geo.  Spies 

Horological 

In  hunting  and  in 
you    begin    when  you 


Robt.  Nevins 
Horological 

He  most  lives  who  thinks 


and  leave  off  when  you  can. 


A.  A.  Van  Rie 
Horological 

love  He  most  lives  who  thinks  Whom  we  love  best  to 
like  n/'ost,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  them  we  can  say  least.' 


the  best. 


Eric  Doenng 


Wm.   Leslie  Francis  Apfeld 

Horological  Horological  Horological 

t  The.     f^v^t     renuisite     for  I  could  enjoy  the  pangs  ot 

Happy    IS    the    n,an    who         The^^^^h,st^    re,tn_  te  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^  ,^ 

keeps  out  of  stnte.  ^.^^  ^^^^        ^  famous 


city. 


GRADUATES,  1912,  NOT  IN  RESIDENCE. 


Hazel  Cooper,  Lambda  Phi 
Wm.  B.  Belles 


Clarence  T.  Koyle 
Irving  G.  Koehler 


JUNIOR  OFFICERS 


THOMAS  J.  RUCKER 
President 


ELMER  W.  SEABURG 

Vice-President 


CHARLES  R.  MULFORD 
Secretary- Treasurer 


JUNIOR  CLASS,  1913 


Lucy  E.  Allen 

Sadie  Lovelace 

Bessie  M.  Archer 

Alma  Manock 

Olin  W.  Archer 

Myra  D.  Mendenhall 

Robt.  V.  Barnett 

Florence  R.  Meyer 

Geo.  B.  Barnett 

Chas.  C.  Merrill 

Ola  F.  Billman 

Chas.  L.  Michaelson 

Hazel  M.  Botts 

Helen  Monroe 

Edna  Brown 

Flora  C.  Moore 

Jessie  B.  Cardiff 

Julia  Moore 

Flora  Carter 

Robt.  Moore 

Dorris  Cartwright 

Chas.  R.  Mulford 

Helen  L.  Carr 

Alice  B.  Munns 

Jeanette  Case 

Frank  C.  Owen 

Charles  W.  Chance 

Gladys  Page 

Hazel  A.  Clift 

Theodora  C.  Parker 

Myrtle  L.  Coon 

Stella  M.  Pool 

Geo.  F.  Coriell 

Edith  L.  Potter 

Sidney  Cullings 

Sarah  E.  Potter 

Helen  W.  Dawson 

Irene  E.  Pulsifer 

Burdella  Deach 

Mabel  J.  Rasmussen 

Adelina  M.  DeLent 

Lulu  F.  Reuling 

Bernice  Drury 

Frances  T.  Roberts 

Ellen  Drysdale 

Helen  C.  Roche 

Katherine  Faber 

Edw.  G.  Root 

Edwin  F.  Fey 

Thos.  J.  Rucker 

Earl  H.  Flick 

Gladys  Rust 

Loa  Foster 

Florence  D.  Schertz 

Nette  Fultz 

Ramona  G.  Scott 

Elizabeth  Gerhard 

Clara  L.  Schlueter 

Elsie  Gerhard 

Marcella  F.  Schwentzer 

Ruth  Gilliland 

Elmer  W.  Seaburg 

Edna  B.  Glasgow 

Lena  Sears 

Mildred  Glasgow 

Charlotte  R.  Secretan 

Richard  F.  Graner 

Randolph  C.  Shaffer 

Walter  L.  Gray 

Clio  L.  Shaw 

Grace  Hadley 

Clarence  Simpson 

Geraldine  Hadley 

Edith  M.  Smith 

Laura  L.  Hakes 

Hazel  H.  Smith 

Augusta  M.  Hale 

Clara  A.  Spurck 

Marcia  Haller 

Cora  M.  Staedeli 

Hazel  L.  Hancock 

Andrew  B.  Stecker 

Mildred  M.  Hanford 

Walter  E.  Stephenson 

Florence  M.  Hanson 

Rita  L  Stevens 

Geo.  W.  Harms 

Harold  A.  Swan 

Eugene  M.  Harsch 

Mary  Trowbridge 

Jessica  M.  Hicks 

Gladys  D.  Voorhees 

DeGloria  Hudson 

Harry  A.  Vestal 

Nelle  Hullinger 

Frank  D.  Walker 

Homer  S.  Jacquin 

Jennie  V.  Weber 

Henrietta  R.  Jenkins 

Georgina  Zimmerman 

Norma  Kellogg 

Earle  E.  Warner 

Ruth  King 

Luther  R.  Wilson 

Grace  Kristofferson 

Ernest  L.  Younts 

Bruce  Lackland 


noRoiiOei 


His  Journey  to  the  Land  Beyond 


There  was  a  young  man  named  Mac 
Who  set  his  foot  upon  a  tack;  • 
He  went  to  Bartonville  for  a  cure 
And  while  there  a  maiden  he  did  lure. 
So  often  did  he  come  and  go 

That  whether  he  was  here  or  there  people  did  not  know. 

So  one  fine  day,  •    -  _ 

Either  in  June  or  May, 

The  eternal  question  he  did  pop, 

For  school  and  all  he  cared  not. 

To  the  city  his  bride  he  did  bring 

And  get  for  her  a  wedding  ring. 

Here  they  lived  for  awhile, 

But  alas !  poor  Mac  could  not  learn  to  file. 

So  to  the  windy  city  did  he  go, 

But  where  he  is  now,  none  of  us  know. 

One  on  Curley— "Open  the  window  and  see  the  fire  escape."  Curley  (all  ex- 
cited)—"Which  one?" 

Big  Bill  is  back  again;  he  can't  quite  forget  the  club. 

Beggs— "Is  the  flat  side  of  the  roller  jewel  set  towards  the  balance  staff?" 
Frenchy's  favorite  expression— "Isn't  she  a  lovely  girl?" 

After  two  years'  absence,  Newton  N.  Quinn  has  returned  to  finish  his  two- 
year  course. 

There  is  a  man  we  all  know. 

Ask  Johnson  why  he  threw  the  egg  at  Yum. 

Big  Bill  has  had  several  attacks  of  neuralgia. 

The  Song  of  Tennessee  :    I  wish  I  was  short  like  Blakie. 

Those  wishing  reserved  seats  at  Glen  Oak  Park  for  Sunday  afternoons  please 
apply  to  Ed  Kniery  and  Curley  Shunck. 

Quinn-Meyers :    "Which  Hazel"  did  you  get  that  time? 

Ask  little  Becker  how  filing  on  a  foot  wheel  goes. 

Johnson:    "Gee,  I  wish  Dad  wouldn't  come  back  so  soon." 

Can  Frank  Apfeld  say  Grace?    Ask  him. 

Bailey  and  Jeanes  firmly  believe  in  advertising  the  Horological  Club. 
Why  did  Lofton  buy  a  new  lock? 

The  latest  arrival  in  finishing,  a  Mr.  Wilson,  firmly  believes  in  using  plenty 
of  grease  on  his  fiddle  bow.    Thanks  to  Mr.  Greenwood's  kind  advice. 


If  a  Hand  jumps,  will  a  hair  spring? 


His  Mining  Profession 

"I  believe  you  said,  Rastus,  that  you  had  a  brother  in  the  mining  business 
in  the  West?" 

"Yeh,  boss,  that's  right." 

"What  kind  of  mining— gold  mining,  silver  mining  or  copper  mining?" 
"Kalsomining,  sah." 

If  Dassel  went  to  the  Big  Four  depot  with  a  girl,  would  it  be  a  Case? 

Ask  Carl  Anderson  where  he  spends  his  Sunday  evenings.  Never  mind,  we 
all  know. 

Why  did  Oxley  and  Lyons  move  down  town,  also  Quinn?  So  they  would 
not  have  to  climb  a  hill. 

What  would  you  thndc  if  Mr.  Schunck  would  become  one  of  Bradley's  star 
athletes? 

We  are  all  glad  to  learn  that  Frank  Apfeld  has  made  the  ball  team.  Keep 
up  the  good  work,  Frank. 

What  is  it  that  makes  Raymond  mad? 


Why  don't  I  marry  that  girl? 

Yes,  she  is  a  real  pearl ; 

Sure,  but  I  don't  like  the  mother  of  pearl. 


The  Frenchman  says  he  believes  in  taking  his  time.  Strange,  but  he  seems 
to  always  be  in  a  hurry. 

Norman's  Latest— "Ella,  will  you  kindly  give  me  two  sheets  of  abrasive  paper?" 


R.  W.  Broughton  left  March  30th  for  his  home  at  Marysville,  Kansas.  From 
there  he  will  go  to  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  where  he  will  enter  into  business  for 
himself. 


Ever  See  Her? 

There  was  a  little  bluff. 

And  she  wore  a  puff. 
And  a  rat  made  of  cotton  ; 

When  they  were  there, 

She  looked  very  fair. 
But  when  they  were  off  she  looked  rotten. 


There  is  a  fellow  named  Andy 
Who  thinks  himself  quite  a  dandy; 
He  has  a  knack 
Which  we  all  lack 
-Of  talking  about  other  fellows. 
Behind  their  backs. 
Second  Verse. 
Worse  than  the  first. 


Horological  Ditties 

SONGS  AND  THEIR  PAVORirES 
Come  With  Me  to  Spooney  Land— iJi//  Leslie. 
If  I  Don't  Get  You  I'll  Get  Your  Sister.— Dh/cc  Mahncke. 
Don't  Say  Goodbye.— O.r/cy. 
Let  Me  Call  You  Sweetheart.— .S'/uh  Hainlinc. 
Some  Day  We'll  Be  Happy.— i^t-t'.  A.  E.  Nonnaii. 
Oh,  You  Beautiful  DoU.—Freiichie. 
Kiss  Me.— Frank  Apfeld. 

Oh,  Mr.  Dream  Man,  Please  Let  Me  Dream  Some  More.— Saiiiiiel  Richardson. 

Baby  Doll. — Newt  Quinn. 

Then  We'll  All  Go  Home.— Dale  Lyons. 

Everybody's  Doin'  li.—Alabam. 

The  Hoosier  G\v\.— Raymond  Hungate. 

I'd  Love  to  Live  in  Loveland  with  a  Girl  Like  You.— Geo.  Sfics. 
My  Rose  from  the  Garden  of  G\r]s.— Twins. 

Horological  Hotel 

PROP.,  A.  T.  WEST  LAKE 

Menu  .  ■ 

Chop  Suey  Feed 
Live  Lobsters  Lyons  Oxley 

Potatoes  French  Fried  Frenchie 
Chicken  Baked  Norman  Leslie 

Spring  Chicken  Colburn  Little  Becker 

Egg  Sandwiches-         Horrel  Morgan 
Lady  Fingers  Obermeyer  Shunck 

Lemons  Kerns 
Dried  Apples  Alabam 

Red-dishes  Red 
Pork  and  Irish  Parr 
Pork  and  Beans  Snyder's 
Pickled  Tongue  Anderson 
Deviled  Eggs  Mahncke  Peterson 

Pears  Toothman  and  Grace 

Mushrooms  Lecture  Room  Bill 

Dumplings  Butter 
Greens  Zeke  Schramm 

Goodies        Mr.  Smith 
Peaches  Quinn  Broughton  •  '     .  • 

Dj-inks  Too  numerous  too  mention 

Entertainments  (In  the  meantime  star  performance  by  the  Siamese  Twins) 

Why  are  Pete's  eyes  so  sensitive  to  light? 

Our  old  friend  Sather  liked  Bartonville  so  well  that  he  has  taken  a  "half 
interest  in  the  institution. 


Mr.  Hungate  always  a  quite  model  young  man  unless  disturbed.  How  about 
the  story  of  the  chain?  :•.         '■  ■  ." 

One  of  Pete's  pipe  dreams:  Why  was  man  not  created  with  a  smoke-stack 
on  top  of  his  head  to  insure  a  better  draft  when  smoking? 


You  could  have  matched  Peterson's  face  with  his  shirt  after  his  first  recep- 
tion from  a  couple  of  Bartonville's  mildest  cases. 


Officers 

CHAS.  G,  MASON,  '08   President 

EDWARD  F.  STOCK,  '03  Viee-President 

JULIA  M.  ULRICH,  '11   Secrctarv 

RAY  J.  BELSLEY,  '04  Treasurer 


A  Word  About  The  Alumni 

It  may  seem  to  many  that  the  Alumni  Association  of  Bradley  comes  to  life 
but  once  a  year,  at  the  banquet  in  June,  or  that  this  annual  gathering  is  its  sole 
object;  but  to  the  three  hundred  or  more  graduates  this  is  not  the  case. 

Whenever  a  graduate  sees  or  hears  the  name  Bradley  mentioned,  he  invari- 
ably wants  to  know  what  new  honor  has  befallen  his  school,  and  always  feels  a 
great  interest  in  anything  that  reflects  on  the  quality  of  work  and  character  shown 
by  the  student  body. 

The  Alumni,  up  to  this  time,  has  not  had  the  proper  strength  of  numbers, 
or  mature  wisdom  to  make  much  headway  toward  a  great  outward  show  of 
strength.  The  truth  of  this  can  readily  be  seen  when  it  is  remembered  that 
Bradley  is  only  fourteen  years  old  and  that  nearly  all  of  the  students  are  yet 
comparatively  young,  possibly  only  just  completing  their  education,  or  getting 
their  first  start  in  life. 

The  day  is  not  far  distant  when  the  Alumni  Association  will  be  instrumental 
m  obtaining  for  the  Institute  a  handsome  bequest  in  the  shape  of  an  endowment, 
which  will  mean  new  buildings  and  increased  facilities  for  instruction,  and  pos- 
sibly the  much  hoped  for  two  additional  years  of  college  work,  giving  a  major 
school  rank  to  the  institution.  R  J  B 


B.  P.  I.  Club  at  the  University  of  Illinois 

Officers 

HARRY  J.  KLOTZ,  '10  President 

JAMES  A.  HUNTER.  '10  fiee-President 

WILLIAM  C.  GIESSLER,  '11.....  Seeretary-Treasnrer 

On  November  8,  1911,  the  Bradley  Ouh  held  a  dinner  at  the  Beardsley 
Hotel,  Champaign,  which  was  attended  by  twenty-six  alumni  and  former  students 
of  Bradley.    At  this  time  were  elected  the  officers  for  the  following  year. 

The  club  dined  together  again  on  March  twenty-third  at  College  Hall.  Our 
interests  about  the  University  are  so  varied  that  we  do  not  see  as  much  of  each 
other  as  we  would  like  to,  so  these  chances  to  "get  together"  are  greatly  wel- 
comed by  the  loyal  sons  of  Bradley  at  the  University  of  Illinois.  Reminiscences 
of  the  never-to-be-forgotten  days  at  Bradley  are  related  and  listened  to  with 
great  relish.  We  also  try  to  keep  ourselves  well  posted  on  what  is  going  on  at 
Bradley,  because  we  are  vitally  interested  in  ber  welfare  and  are  eager  to  do  all 
we  can  to  advance  her  interests.  The  club  held  its  last  dinner  of  the  present 
school  year  about  the  lirst  of  May.  HARRY  J.  KLOTZ. 
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RAY  S.  FOX 

President 


DR. 


EARLE  E.   WARNER  HUGH  MACDONALD 

Secretary-Treasurer  Vice-President 
W.  H.   PACKARD,  Faculty  Advisor 


H.  S.  Jacquin 

G.  F.  Coriell 
Harry  Strauch 
Proctor  Waldo 
Robert  Barnett 
Howell  Snyder 
Herbert  Day 
Frank  Berg 

H.  W.  Roberts 
Kenneth  Guthrie 


Members 

Tom  Rucker 
Ray  S.  Fox 
Frank  Wead 
G.  E.  Joseph 
John  Voss 
Geo.  Harms 
Bruce  B.  Clark 
Leon  Hein 

D.  T.  Cartwright 

E.  L.  Maxwell 
A.  M.  Sherwood 


Earle  Warner 
H.  C.  Porter 
Raymond  Wain 
W.  Day 

A.  W.  Salzenstein 
John  Snyder 
James  Sedgwick 
Clyde  Makutcheon 
Chas.  L.  Wilder 
Hugh  Macdonald 


STUDENT  VOLUNTEER  MOVEMENT 
Bradley  Band 

Established  1911 

MARY  HUNTER  President 

RAY  FOX  Secretary 


Hugh  Macdonald,  '14 
Elaine  Jack,  '14 


Members 

Harold  Porter,  '12 
Mary  Hunter,  '12 


Ray  Fox,  '13 
Bessie  Archer,  '13 


MARY  HUNTER 
President 


GLADYS  DITEWIG 

Vice-President 


MAE  BROWN 
Secretary-Treasurer 


Members 


Gladi'S  Lasley 
Esther  Nystrom 
Katrina  Roberts 
M>rtle  Runyon 
Gladys  Rust 
Helen  Roche 
Ruth  Reed 
Anna  Steele 
Charlotte  Secretan 
Rita  Stevens 
Florence  Schertz 
Helen  Secretan 
Jessie  Scholes 
Jennie  Weber 
Gladys  Voorhees 
Erma  Ultch 
Mabel  Moore 
Irma  Strache 
Clara  Schlueter 
Jessie  Zimmerman 
Georgina  Zimmerman 
Nelle  Hullinger 


Flora  Carter 
Edna  Brown 
Ruth  Shockley 
Theodora  Parker 
Bessie  Archer 
Helen  Moore 
Florence  Meredith 
Ruth  Miskiman 
Florence  Meyer 
Julia  Moore 
Grace  Hadley 
Florence  Hall 
Clara  Heuse 
Elaine  Jack 
Lily  Keithley 
Ruth  King 
Hazel  King 
Ina  Kyle 
Mary  Knapp 
Edith  Klepinger 
Norma  Kellogg 
Louise  Breher 


Florence  Buchanan 
Janet  Buswell 
Helena  Burgess 
Dorothy  Beecher 
Hazel  Beeler 
Lucy  Allen 
Geraldine  Hadley 
Mary  Hunter 
Jessica  Hicks 
Elma  Houghton 
Blanche  Gilbert 
Marion  Grieve 
Cora  Gordon 
Grace  Gordon 
Ruth  Gordon 
Loa  Foster 
Ruth  Funkey 
Janette  Fultz 
Anne  Fisher 
Hester  Faber 
Marguerite  Evans 
Burdella  Deach 


Sadie  Lovelace 
Carolyn  Larson 
Gertrude  King 
Florine  Lurton 
Mrs.  Winchip 
Miss  Walters 
Miss  Robinson 
Miss  Burnside 
Miss  Kemp 
Miss  Scovel 
Miss  Comfort 
Mary  McDonald 
Hazel  Smith 
Mary  Trowbridge 
Helen  Tomm 
Armina  Stowell 
Gladys  Ditewig 
Myrtle  Coon 
Mae  Brown 
Floss  Burtis 
Bessie  Bavington 
Hazel  Bullock 
Hazel  Botts 


Officers 

RICHARD  GRANER  President 

LILY  KEITH  LEY  J'ice-P  resident 

HELEN  L.  PAUL  Secretary-Treasurer 


Miss  Comfort 
Miss  Boniface 
Mr.  Graper 
Bessie  Archer 
Marie  Donley 
Gladys  Ditewig 
Mary  Hunter 
Lily  Keithley 
Lucille  Maple 
Helen  Paul 
Bertha  Sucher 
Margaret  Plowe 


Members 


Dorothy  Plowe 
Nettie  Strehlow 
Ruth  Shockley 
Anna  Steele 
Robert  Moore 
Ray  Saylor 
Richard  Graiier 
Hugh  Macdonald 
Ray  Maple 
Ray  Fox 
Bruce  Lackland 
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THE  HISTORICAL  SOCIETY 


Officers 

LILY  KEITHLEY   President 

BRUCE  DWINELL   Vice-President 

HELENA  BURGESS   Secretary-Treasurer 

Dr.  C.  T.  WYCKOFF   Faculty  Member 


Members 


Bessie  Archer 
Oliii  Archer 
Haskell  Armstrong 
Helena  Burg'ess 
Janet  Buswell 
John  Baer 
Lynn  Covey 
Adelina  DeLent 
Gladys  Ditewig 
Marie  Donley 
Bruce  Dwinell 
Robert  Elliston 
Ray  Fox 
Mayo  Goss 
Richard  Graner 
Mary  Hunter 
Meta  Kammann 
Lily  Keithley 


Bruce  Lackland 
Hugh  Macdonald 
Lucille  Maple 
Clifton  Turner 
Robert  Moore 
Arthur  Mahle 
Theodora  Parker 
Helen  Paul 
Marcella  Schwentser 
Bertha  Sucher 
Anna  Steele 
Nettie  Strehlow 
John  Snyder 
Margaret  Wilde 
Ruth  Gordon 
Ruth  Shockley 
George  Ditewig 


\ 


Officers 

GLADYS  DITEWIG  President 

HUGH   MACDONALD  lie e-P resident 

HELEN  PAUL  Secretary-Treasurer 

MISS  WALTERS,  MR.  GRAPER  Critics 


Members 


Mi 


Messrs. — 


Archer 

Archer 

Botts 

'     ,           ■  Armstrong 

Burgess 

Bennett 

Buswell                '  ■ 

Bolles 

Breher  ■ 

Coriell 

Carter 

Dwinell 

Ditewig 

Fox 

Hunter          ■  . 

Graner 

Gilbert  —       .         '  .  • 

Hein 

King 

Jacquin 

Lurton 

Johnston 

E.  Glasgow 

Mahle 

M.  Glasgow  . 

Macdonald 

Kammann 

Moore 

Paul                         ■■  • 

Rucker 

Plowe 

Sedgwick 

Smith 

Stevenson 

Schockley 

Von  Levern 

Rutter 

Warner 

Tomm 

o 
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Officers 

MARY  McDonald    President 

HELEN  WORTH    J' ice-President 

ARTHUR  PAYNE    Secretary 

LOA  FOSTER    Treasurer 

MISS  SCOVEL    Curator 


Members 


Miss  Mickel 

Earl  A.  Warner 

Mrs.  Winchip 

Harry  Kirn 

Grace  Averill 

C.  W.  Chance 

Antoinette  Williams 

Edward  Berg 

Jessie  Cardiff 

E.  L.  Maxwell 

Louise  Breher 

E.  Yountz 

Hazel  Bullock 

W.  P.  Von  Levern 

Janette  Fultz                       •  ' 

T.  W.  Johnston 

Geraldine  Hadley 

Homer  West 

Esther  Nystrom 

Paul  Bilger 

Blanche  Gilbert 

Burt  Bolles 

Norma  Kellogg 

E.  Reucke 

Ella  Westlake 

A.  F.  Nienhuser 

Flora  Carter 

F.  E.  Davis 

Florine  Lurton 

E.  Fey 

Carrie  Wetzel 

A.  C.  Hall 

Irma  Strache 

■       .       Joe  Pfeiffer 

Jessie  Zimmerman 

Tom  J.  Rucker 

Ina  Kyle 

Doris  Cartwright 

Mrs.  Clarence  Simpson 

J.  H.  Thompson 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Hall 

Cyril  Browne 

Clarence  Simpson 

Leon  F.  A.  Hein 

I 


Officers 


MISS  WILDA  FOSTER    President 

MR.  A.  C.  HALL    Vke-P resident 

MISS  JENNIE  WEBER    Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Members 


Ola  L.  Billman 

Irma  Strache 

Louise  Breher 

Gladys  Voorhees 

Edna  Brown 

Georgina  Zimmerman 

Mae  Brown 

Jessie  Zimmerman 

Flora  Carter 

Miss  Williams 

Myrtle  Coon 

Carrie  Larson 

Miss  Day 

Miss  Mickle 

Emma  Fecht 

Miss  Westlake 

Loa  Foster 

Miss  McDonald 

Hannah  Gunderson 

Miss  Hughes  ' 

Geraldine  Hadley 

Miss  Gilbert 

Florence  Hall 

Mr.  Kirn 

DeGloria  Hudson 

Mr.  Root 

Nelle  Hullinger 

Mr.  Maxwell 

Norma  Kellogg 

Mr.  Rucker 

Ina  Kyle 

Mr.  E.  Berg 

Myra  Mendenhall 

Mr.  Von  Levern 

Nina  McFarlane 

Mr.  Cartwright 

Julia  Moore 

Mr.  Shaffer 

Alice  Munns 

Mr.  Neeb 

Irene  Pulsipher 

Mr.  Menhauser 

Gladys  Rust 

Mr.  Bilger 

Romona  Scott 

Mr.  Bowles 

Rita  Stevens 

Mr.  Raymond 

OSIMIDI  CLUB 
Officers 

L-  NEEB    President 

A.  NIENHUSER   Secretarv-Trcasnrer 

E-  REUCKE   Steward 


Misses — ■ 

E.  Brown 
M.  Brown 
H.  Dawson 
H.  Gunderson 
G.  Hadley 

N.  Hullinger 

F.  Meyer 

G.  Rust 


Members 


Messrs. — 

W.  Greiner 
R.  Hainline 
J.  L.  Holmes 
T.  W.  Johnston 
H.  Kirn 
L.  S.  Neeb 
A.  Nienhuser 
E.  Root 
E.  Ruecke 
R.  C.  ShafYer 
R.  P.  Shoup 


STAFF 


BRUCE  E.  DWINELL,  '12,  Editor-in-Chief. 

RICHARD  GRANER,  '13,  Assistant  Editor. 

ROBERT  MOORE,  '12,  Local  Editor. 

HELENA  BURGESS,  '12,  Society  Editor. 

VIVIAN      BONIFACE,  '09,  Akimni  Editor 

Athletic  Editors  : 
WILLIAM  SISSON,  '14.  ARNOLD  SALZENSTEIN. 

CARL  ANDERSON,  Horological. 

Reporters  : 

SAYLOR         SCOTT         WAUGH         FABER         BUNN  DITEWIG 
ARMSTRONG  BUSWELL  READ  BROWN 

VON  LEVERN         JOHNSON  KERN 


Managing  Staff 

CHAS.  MULFORD,  '13,  OLIN  ARCHER,  '13, 

Business  Manager.  '      .    •  Asst.  Business  Manager. 


Since  a  spirit  of  peace  and  harmony  has  at  all  times  been  maintained  in  the 
intercourse  between  the  Tech  editors  and  those  of  the  Polyscope,  we  feel  in  duty 
bound  to  make  a  few  remarks  about  the  1912  Tech.  These  remarks  will  be  of  a 
peaceful  nature. 

The  Tech  this  year  has  filled  all  the  requirements  of  a  monthly  school  paper. 
It  has  faithfully  recorded  all  the  news  of  the  school.  It  has  given  special  atten- 
tion to  the  important  activities  of  the  various  clubs.  In  addition  to  this,  it  has 
produced  photographs  and  other  illustrations  which  are  to  be  expected  and  which 
are  a  great  improvement  to  such  a  paper. 

Mr.  Dwinell  has  been  a  splendid  Editor-in-chief.  He  has  much  ability  and 
besides  is  possessed  of  a  keen  sense  for  digging  up  gossip  which  is  an  invaluable 
asset  to  an  editor.  Mr.  Mulford,  the  Business  Manager,  has  kept  the  Tech 
finances  in  good  shape.  Shorty  has  several  times  been  caught  hard  at  work  over 
his  account  book  when  others  were  talking  to  girls  in  Chapel  or  holding  club 
meetings  around  the  corners  of  the  building.  The  good  work  accomplished  by 
the  19r2  Tech  can  be  traced  directly  to  the  efforts  of  Bruce  and  Charles. 

As  to  the  assistants,  Mr.  Graner  and  Mr.  Archer  have  declared  that  they've 
done  as  much  as  you  could  expect  from  men  whose  social  bumps  are  developing 
so  rapidly.  We  hope  that  next  year  when  their  turn  comes  they  will  put  aside 
feminine 'thoughts  and  ditch  the  giddy  whirl  of  strolling  and  conversing. 

The  other  members  of  the  staff  have  done  their  work  on  the  Tech  quite  often. 
Bruce  admits  that  once  someone  got  his  stui?  in  the  day  it  was  due.  We  think 
this  must  have  been  the  Society  Editor;  mayhap  he  had  reminded  her  of  it,  when 
he  happened  to  see  her  in  the  hall  for  a  minute.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  quite 
frequently  the  case  in  newspapers  that  the  Society  Editor  enjoys  society  of  all 
kinds. 

The  Polyscope  wishes  to  thank  the  Tech  management  for  the  help  they  have 
often  given  us,  and  also  for  the  hard  knocks  they  have  once  in  a  while  spared  us. 


MUSIC 

The  Chorus 

THE  MEN'S  GLEE  CLUB 

DR.  C.  T.  WYCKOFF    Director 

HELENA  BURGESS    Accom^nist 

H.  R.  ARMSTRONG    Leader 

HOWARD  BENNETT    Accompanist 

Members 


First  Tenor 

Edward  Berg 

Thomas  J.  Rucker 

Paul  Bilger 

H.  R.  Armstrong 

Second  Tenor 

George  Ditewig 

Thos.  J.  Truman 

Robt.  V.  Barnett 

Wm.  E.  Ellis 

Baritone 

Olin  W.  Archer 

Abijah  M.  Sherwood 

Richard  F.  Graner 

Frank  F.  Berg 

Ross  B.  Greeves 

Frank  D.  Walker 

Bass 

Luther  C.  Wilson 

Geo.  W.  Berg 

Harry  W.  Kirn 

Burt  G.  Bolles 

Chas.  W.  Chance 

THE  GIRLS'  GLEE  CLUB 

DR.  C.  T.  WYCKOFF   

ADELINA  DE  LENT  

MABEL  MOORE   

GERTRUDE  BRANDT   

. .  S ecretary-Treasurer 

Members 

Mae  Brown                       Gladys  Voorhees 

Gladys  Lasley 

Marguerite  Evans              Miss  Wykle 

Florine  Lurton 

Florence  Hanson                Helen  Conway 

Lucille  Maple 

Mildred  Hanford               Adelina  De  Lent 

Alice  Mannock 

Laura  Hakes                     Elizabeth  King 

Julia  Moore 

Elaine  Jack                        Emma  Stuber 

Florence  Meredith 

Florence  Meyers                Marcia  Haller 

Edna  Brown 

Flora  Moore                      Florence  Smith 

Louise  Breher 

Helen  Moore                      Ruth  Allen 

Hannah  Gunderson 

Alice  Munns                      Lucy  Allen 

Nelle  Hullinger 

Katherine  Niehaus              Hazel  Botts 

Mabel  Moore 

Stella  Pool                        Gertrude  Brandt 

Margaret  Plowe 

Florence  Raymond              Flora  Carter 

Ramona  Scott 

Helen  Roche                     Marie  Donley 

Ruth  Shockley 

Marcella  Schwentser           Florence  Hall 

Edna  Glasgow 

Irma  Strache                       Lily  Keithley 

C1AL 
CLUB 


Miss  Katherine  Faber 
President. 


Mr.  Ray  Maple 
Treasurer. 


Dates 

FALL  QUARTER    November  24,  1911 

WINTER  QUARTER    March  2,  1912 

SPRING  QUARTER    May  31,  1912 


Dr.  Packard  to  Miss  Siicher  in  the  hall— "Miss  Saylor,  what  was  it  you  wanted 
of  me?" 


SIGMA  MUTTS 


Motto:  Liz'e  each  day.  so  that  zvhen  you  die 
even  tin-'  niidcrtakcr  zvill  he  sorry. 

SCHOOL  HEADQUARTERS  :  SUMMER  RESIDENCE: 

Swimming  Pool.  Bartonville. 
COLORS  :    Lemon  and  Purple. 

Officers 

MR.  JACQUIN    High  Mogul 

MR.  BERG    High  Mutt 

MR.  MICHAELSON    Wiekler  of  the  Pen 

*MR.    Keeper  of  the  Simoleoii 

FRATRE  L\T  FACULTATE 
Hungary  Halley 

FRATRES  EM  URBE. 
E>r.  Zeller  Daisy  Day  Misey  Bell 

ONERY  MEMBER 
Pompadour  Schenck 

FRATRES IN  MORTEM 
Henry  George  John  Drew 

FRATRES  EX  STUDENTA 
Mr.  Herbert  Paul  "Pat"  Wead  Linn  Mackemer 


Members-at-Large 


Mr.  Berg 
Mr.  F.  Berg 
Mr.  F.  F.  Berg 
Mr.  Frank  Berg 
Mr.  Michaelson 
Mr.  C.  Michaelson 
Mr.  Clias.  Michaelson 
Mr.  H.  Jacquin 
Mr.  W.  Jacquin 

E.  Berg 


PLEDGED 


Mr.  Wm.  Jacquin 
Mr.  W.  C.  Jacquin 
Biddy  Gray 
Mr.  Collier 
Mr.  Gray 
Chris  Collier 
Mr.  Skigack 
Oscar  Snitz 
Adolph  Schneller 

A.  Salzenstein 


*  As  there  is  no  money  in  the  treasury  we  do  not  use  this  office. 


Student  in   Latin  translating  the   famous  veni,   vidi,   vici   from   memory  "I  came 

sore  and  conquered." 


ALPHA  PI 


COLOR— Purple. 


FACULTY  ADVISOR-Dr.  Wales  H.  Packard. 
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Benjamin  Sanford  Beecher 
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riarold  William  Lynch 
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Joseph  Goss  Cowell 

Alfrpfl  DeShnn  T?arllp-tr 
.iYiiicLi  j-^coinjii  J-Vdviicy 

■-t-ly  Lockle  Wood 

James  Mewton  Ross 

Henry  Truitt 

xtobert  Plowe 

Albert  Tnebel 

Byron  Macauley  Fast 

Victor  J.  West 

Paul  T.  Welles 

Webster  Palmer  Holman 

'^John  Smith  Weyrick 

Irving  Johnson  Svveetser 

Eldredge  Merrit  Benton 

Mark  Wentworth  Cowell 

Harry  Kemp  Griffin 

John  Edwin  Armstrong- 

Robert  Michael  Spurck 

Sidney  Breese  Outright 

Roy  Porter  Carson 

Frank  Winfield  Radley 

Roy  Kenneth  Murdock 

*Roscoe  Schofield  Burton 

Roy  A.  Keller 

Francis  Joseph  A.  Neef 

Glenn  Maynard  Ebaugh 

Walter  Hamilton  Hill 

George  Gordon  Kellar 

Alfred  Wilson  Harris 

Robert  Cliffton  Craig 

Robert  Strong  Woodward 

Ralph  Millen 

Willis  Henry  Ballance,  Jr. 

Emerson  0.  Lewis 

Charles  King  Benton 

William  Phillips 

*Deceased 

-iir  ,'^^y'"'3  telling  John   Voss  a  simile  for  an   English   exam:    "The  Prince  of 

Wales  has  a  form  like  Adonis."  What  John  wrote— "The  Prince  of  Wales  has  a  form 
like  a  doughnut. 


SIGMA  PHI 


Established  1911 
Colors:    Maroon  and  Gold 
Flower:    Wild  Rose 
A.  W.  JAMISON    Facultv  Advisor 


Active  Members 

Homer  S.  Jacqiiin  Leonard  P.  Wyckof¥ 

Eugene  M.  Harsch  Elmer  W.  Seaburg 

George  F.  Coriell  Richard  F.  Graner 

Bruce  B.  Lackland  Robert  M.  Moore 

Mercer  L.  Francisco 


Sliark  in  Physiology — "Tlie  lungs  are  organs  of  execration. 


BETA  SIGMA  MU 

Date  of  Organization — December  7,  1911. 
Puyf'ose 

1.    To  develop  a  spirit  of  fraternity  and  goodfellowship. 
2.    To  inculcate  school  spirit. 

Colors — Orange  and  Black. 

Faculty  Adviser 
Clinton  Van  Deusen 


Active  Members 

1912 

Harry  Strauch 
Burt  G.  Bolles 
Wallace  Snyder 
Paul  Bilger 
Harry  W.  Kirn 

Pledged  Members 

1913 

G.  L.  Hanes  Andrew  B.  Stecher 

Walter  E.  Slevenson 


William  P.  Von  Levern 
Elmer  E.  Reucke 
Lewis  Neeb 
Alwin  F.  Nienhuser 
Cyril  G.  Brown  (Honorary) 


Lily  Keithley,  translating  German — "A  donkey  once  ate  a  flute  and  now  he  is 
musical." 


LAMBDA  PHI 


Flower:  Violet 
Color:  Lavender 
Faculty  Advisor  .  MISS  KATHERINE  FEDORA  WALTERS 

Active 

1912 


Helen  Paul 

Bertha  Sucher 

Helena.  Burgess 

Hazel  Cooper 

1913 

Bern  ice  Drurv 

Clcirs.  Spurck 

Helen  Dawson 
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Blcinchc  Frcinks  Sissons 

Laura  Prior  Allen 

Ver3  Railsli^irk 

Lillian  Summers  Tansil 

Eleanor  Coen 

Nettie  Jobst  Francke 

Clara  Koche 

Glenna  Green  Garner 

Lois  Cutright 

Mary  Harper  Lane 

Agnes  Stevens 

Ruth  Houghton 

Irene  Fathman 

Myrtle  Francis 

Irma  Moschel 

Mary  Schureman  Imig 

Jessie  Mercer 

Iva  Rockwell  McMurray 

Dorothy  Shade 

Hertha  Tjaden 

Una  Garrett 

Bessie  Rapp 

Irene  Lidle 

Edith  Walters 

Louise  DeLent  Straesser 

Theo  Vickery  Smith 

Florence  Cole 

Nell  Hodges 

Floy  Rockwell 

Sarah  Janet  Grant 

Florence  Cutright 

Kathleen  Cockle 

Mildred  Schureman 

Mabel  Straesser  Shofe 

Ruth  Stevens 

Frieda  Scherling 

Elizabeth  King 

Ethel  Summers 

Ellen  Muir 

Martha  Grant 

Jessie  Archer 

Erma  Donathen 

Zilpah  Miller 

To  procrastinate  is  to  hedge  in  the  game  of  life. 


OMICRON  KAPPA  KAPPA  KAPPA 


Flower:  Jonquil 
Colors:    Green  and  Yellow 
Faculty  Advisor  MISS  ETHEL  LYONS 


Active 

1912 


Lily  Keithley 

Lucille  Maple 

Marie  Donley 

Bernice  Waugh 

1913 

Hope  Graff 

Lulu  Reuling 

Theodora  Parker 

Katherine  Faber 

Marcella  Schwentser 

Alumnae 

Louise  Peters 

Miriam  Buckley  (d.) 

Vonna  Ritchie  Brown 

Mary  Camp 

Lilian  Parker  Keene 

Elizabeth  Faber 

Gertrude  Seward  Schraeder 

Ethel  Hatlield 

Lucie  Moll 

Annie  Rich 

Elizabeth  Keith  Roadstrum 

Jessie  Rutherford 

Bessie  Radley  Luthy 

Mabel  Slane 

Theodosie  Marsters  Powell 

Anna  Streibich 

Lucy  Proctor  Trumbull 

Helen  Mills  Thompson  (d.) 

Italene  Pedrick 

Bertha  Holstman 

Mabel  Kennedy 

Lucile  Batchelder 

Erma  Seaton 

Charlotte  Buck 

Louise  Leonard 

Mary  Hubbell  Welsh 

Berenice  Hall 

Olive  Keithley 

Georgia  Rider  Miles 

Elizabeth  Rider 

Hazel  Sholl 

Grace  Hauk 

Grace  Kellogg  Hess 

Ruth  Cooper 

Marguerite  Smith 

Natalia  Jobst 

Lucille  Crewes  Murray 

Marguerite  Richmond 

Helen  Hoskinson  Hungerford 

Winifred  Johnson 

Ada  Wansbrough  Proctor 

Ellen  Avery 

Mary  Proctor 

Frances  Avery 

Elise  Triebel 

Bess  Estep 

Alice  Goss  Dillon 

Marie  Knapp 

Louise  Miles  McQuade 

Hazel  Page 

Myra  Vance 

Martha  Triebel  Humphreys 

Anna  Block 

Amy  Keithley 

Etta  bpalding 

Myrtle  Leininger 

Marie  Franks  Harris 

Frances  Goss 

Vera  Hale 

Arsina  Hauk 

Edna  Fulks  Engstrom 

Olga  Ippensen 

Sadie  Sutton  Galjle 

Anna  Kapmeyer 

Grace  Siberhng 

Edith  Rutherford 

Gladys  Corning 

Verra  Thomas 

One  of  Dr.  Packard's  stars — "A  parasite  is  a  small  umljrella." 


A  Paradox 


A  bard  there  lived  in  days  of  yore 

Who  wrote  a  lovely  song. 

That  bard,  he  died,  and  writes  no  more, 

But  now  there  comes  along 

A  villain  scop  of  later  days, 

One  who  has  no  respect  for  praise 

Of  beauty.    No,  he  takes  sweet  lays 

And  on  them  writes  vain  parodies. 

Perchance  he  was  no  better  taught, 

He  likes  to  do  the  things  he  ought 

To  not.    No  spirit;  flesh  is  he. 

Now  of  his  singing  judges  be! 

To  a  Bird 

I. 

Oh,  fair  blithe.  Co-ed  !    I  have  heard, 

I  hear,  but  not  rejoice. 
Oh,  J.  B. !  shall  I  call  thee  Bird, 

Or  but  a  wandering  Voice? 

While  I  am  sitting  'neath  the  tree, 

Thy  whispered  shout  I  hear ; 
From  hall  to  hall  it  comes  to  me, 

At  once  far  off,  and  near. 

Tho'  babbling  only  to  your  Hack 
Of  track  meets  and  base  ball, 

I've  seen  him  run  and  not  come  back 
When  he  has  heard  you  call. 

II. 

Hail  to  thee,  blithe  spirit! 

Bird  thou  never  wert. 
That  from  chapel,  or  near  it 

Pourest  thy  full  heart 
In  lavish  strains  of  unpremeditated  slang. 

Faster  and  higher 
Thy  voice  rise  and  fall 

Like  avenging  fire. 
Thy  dean  thru  the  hall 

Is  rushing.    Quick,  blithe  bird,  or  this  day 
marks  thy  fall. 

That  this  is  awful  you  will  say. 
But  if  her  Highness  said  to  you, 

"Four  pages  more,  please,  and  today!" 
Pray,  gentle  reader,  what  would'st  do? 


Conductor— "Your  fare.  Miss."    Marg.  Wilde,  absently— "Oh,  do  you  think  so?' 


14TH  ANNUAL  CONVOCATION,  BRADLEY 
HALL,  JUNE  16,  1911 


Program 


Processional — Ulanenruf    Eilenberg 

Invocation   The  Reverend  W.  E.  Shaw 

Music— Badinage   Jlctor  Herbert 

The  Convocation  Address — "The  Obligations  of  the  Educated" 
Dean  Thomas  Arkle  Clark 
University  of  Illinois 

Music — Troll's  Dance   Grieg 

The  Annual  Statement  of  the  Director 
Presentation  of  Diplomas 

Recessional — La  Pere  de  la  Victoire  Ganne 

The  music  is  given  by  the  Bradley  Symphony  Orchestra 
Mr.  Harold  Plovve,  Director 


FOUNDER'S  DAY,  OCTOBER  8,  1911 

Processional — 


Prayer  

Solo  

Address — "Educational  Elliciency,"  by 

Recessional — 


 Rev.  B.  Otto 

Pastor  of  the  First  Baptist  Cliurcli,  Peoria 

 Mrs.  F.  C.  Brown 

 Rev.  B.  G.  Carpenter 

Pastor  Unii'ersalist  Clturcli,  Peoria 


Running  the  Tecli  is  certainly— well,  I  would  hardly  say  that — Bruce  Dwinell. 


Convocation  Exercises 

JUNE  7-15,  19 

Open  Night,  Friday,  June  7 
The  buildings  with  classes  in  session  are  open  to  the  public   7:30  p.m. 

Wednesd.w,  June  12 
Reception  in  honor  of  the  graduates  from  the  College  and  the  Teachers' 

  8:00  p.  m. 

Courses   

(Given  by  the  Trustees  and  Faculty  to  Invited  Guests) 

Class  Day,  Thursd.w,  June  13 
(Open  to  the  Public) 

.   10:00  a.m. 

Ivv  Planting  

Reading  of  Theses  by  Graduates  of  Teachers'  Courses   2:00  p.m. 

^    8 :00  p.  m. 

Class  Play  

Convocation  Day,  Fr.day,  June  14 

Meeting  of  Trustees,  Bradley  Hall  

Convocation  Luncheon  

Fifteenth  Annual  Convocation  and  Graduation  Exercises  

The  Convocation  Address 
PROFESSOR  PAUL  SHOREY 
of  the  University  of  Chicago 

Alumni  Day,  Saturday,  June  15 

Alumni  Meeting    5  :30  p.  m. 

Alumni  Banquet    6:30  p.m. 


00  a.  m. 
30  p.  m. 
00  p.  m. 


Lecture  Course  1911-1912 

"ORIENTAL  CAPITALS— THEIR  SOCIAL  AND  POLITICAL 
SIGNIFICANCE" 

(Slides  Colored  by  Japanese  Artists.) 

Professor  Toyokichi  Iyenaga,  Ph.  D. 
University  of  Chicago. 

I     Tokyo— Exponent  of  Western  Liberalism  October  i.^ 

2.  Seoul— Capital  of  Regenerated  Korea  October  27 

3.  MUKDEN-Manchuna  and  the  West  November  10 

4     Peking— Battlefield  Between  the  Old  and  New  November  17 

5.  HANKOW-Center  of  New  China  December  H 

6.  Teheran— The  Koran  and  the  Constitution  December  15 


Dr.  Ashman— "Sir,  didn't  I  hear  you  talking  in  my  class?"  Student,  promptly— 
"No,  sir,  I  never  talk  in  my  sleep." 


FIFTH  ANNUAL  BRADLEY  ATHLETIC 

BANQUET 

BRADLEY  GYMNASIUM 
November  18,  1911 

Program 

W  elcome  • 
Dr.  T.  C.  Burgess  '  ' 

Introduction  of  Toastmaster  Harry  J.  Klotz,  '10 
Presentation  of  Inter-School  Trophy 
Prof.  Thos.  A.  Knott 
University  of  Chicago 
The  Past,  Present  and  Future  of  Bradley  Athletics 
Abie  Schaefer 
"To  Our  Team" 
Miss  Emily  Benton 
President  of  Girls'  Athletic  Association 
Princeton  Baseball  Recollections 
Fred  F.  Blossom 
''The  Team's  Loyalty" 
Miss  Mildred  Glasgow 
Girls'  Representative  on  Athletic  Board 
Bradley  Reminiscences 
Roy  Page  H.  Dale  Morgan 

What  Has  Made  Illinois  University  Famous  ■ 
Dr.  George  Zeller 
Address  of  Football  Captain   .  , 
Capt.  Rodt.  E.  Moore 
Presentation  of  "B's" 
Joseph  S.  Bikle 
Secretary  of  Athletic  Board 


A  cross-eyed  man  may  be  straight,  but  he  never  looks  that  way. 


Fourteenth  Annual  Spring  Concert 


THE  IXSTITUTE  CHORUS— Mr.  C.  T.  Wyckoff,  Conductor 

THE  SYMPHOXY  ORCHESTRA— Mr.  H.^KOLD  Plowe,  Conductor 

MRS.  MARY  HANSEL  BROWX,  Soloist 

MISS  CLARA  ALLEN       MISS  HELENA  BURGESS 

MR.  HOWARD  BENNETT 
Accoihpauists 

PROGRAM 


Jijjg  Now  is  My  Chloris  Fresh  as  May 

The  Chorus 

Beethoven  Fifth  Symphony,  C  Minor 

First  Movement,  Allegro  con  brio 
The  Orchestra 

West  The  Dif¥erence 

Bnllard  Winter  Song 

Men's  Glee  Club 

Massenet  Air  of  Salome  (Herodiade) 

Mrs.  Mary  Hansel  Brown. 

Rubenstein  Reve  Angelique  ( Kamennoi-Ostrow) 

The  Orchestra 

Stair    Minuet 

Women's  Glee  Club 

Pepper  Cello  Solo,  Spanish  Dance,  Vito 

Mr.  Lewis  Brown 

Sulliz'an  The  Long  Day  Closes 

Williams  The  Song  of  the  Pedlar 

The  Chorus 

White  The  Throstle 

MacDermid  My  Luve  is  Like  a  Red,  Red  Rose 

Mrs.  Mary  Hansel  Brown. 

Rogers  The  Night  Has  a  Thousand  Eyes 

Gavnor  Slumber  Boat 

Women's  Glee  Club 

Goddard  Adagio  Pathetique,  Op.  128 

The  Orchestra 

Nevin  The  Bells  of  Shandon 

O  Were  My  Love  Yon  Lilac  Fair 
Men's  Glee  Club 

Her  old  Overture  to  Zampa 

The  Orchestra 


A  word  to  the  wise  is  useless. 


Our  Annual  Debates 


Debating  at  Bradley  is  becoming  each  year  a  more  interesting  pursuit.  This 
year  both  our  College  team  and  our  Academy  team  were  victorious,  and  part  of 
our  success  surely  lay  in  the  fact  that  the  enthusiasm  was  so  great. 

On  Friday  evening,  March  1,  Bradley  Hall  was  the  scene  of  a  spirited  contest 
between  the  representatives  of  Eureka  College  and  those  of  Bradley.  The  ques- 
tion was:  "Resolved,  That  the  Initiative  and  Referendum  Should  be  Made  a  Part 
of  the  Legislative  System  of  the  Several  States  of  Our  Union."  Mr.  Higdon,  Mr. 
Schalck,  and  Mr.  Grubb  of  Eureka  supported  the  affirmative,  while  Mr.  Archer, 
Mr.  Graner,  and  Mr.  Dwinell  took  the  negative  for  Bradley.  All  the  debaters 
showed  great  strength  and  skill,  but  our  team  showed  itself  superior  in  refutation. 

The  judges.  Professor  Dwight  Watkins  of  Knox  College,  Attorney  Hal  M. 
Stone  of  Bloomington,  and  Judge  W.  R.  Curran  of  Pekin,  returned  a  vote  of  two 
to  one  in  Bradley's  favor. 

On  the  same  evening  the  Academy  team  won  a  victory  in  their  debate  with 
the  representatives  of  the  Pekin  High  School.  The  question  was:  "Resolved, 
That  the  Initiative  and  Referendum  Should  be  Made  a  Part  of  the  Legislative 
System  of  the  Several  States  of  Our  Union."  This  time  our  opponents  again 
had  the  affirmative.  Mr.  Rankin,  Mr.  Dunkelberg,  and  Mr.  Cunningham  of  the 
Pekin  High  School  ably  supported  the  affirmative,  and  were  opposed  by  the  suc- 
cessful efforts  of  Miss  Rutter,  Mr.  Mahle,  and  Mr.  Macdonald  of  the  Bradley 
Academy.  Judges  Jones  of  Delavan,  Northrup  of  Havana,  and  Kelso  of  Normal 
decided  in  favor  of  Bradley  by  a  vote  of  two  to  one. 

We  feel  very  proud  of  our  two  victorious  teams,  but  we  do  not  forget,  never- 
theless, the  thanks  we  owe  to  Mr.  Graper  for  his  work  in  coaching  them.  His 
ceaseless  patience,  and  constant  encouragement  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  our 
two-fold  success. 


An  ounce  of  keepurmoiithshut  is  worth  a  povind  oi  explanation. 
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Professor  Clark  Reads  the  Blue  Bird 


On  the  evening  of  April  the  fifth,  the  public  was  offered  an  entertainment  of 
great  interest  to  all  lovers  of  good  literature.  Through  the  efforts  of  the  Peoria 
High  School  Literary  Society  and  the  Bradley  English  Club,  Professor  Clark  of 
the  University  of  Chicago  was  brought  to  Peoria  to  read  Maeterlinck's  "The 
Blue  Bird."  Professor  Clark  is  head  of  the  Department  of  Public  Speaking  at 
the  University  and  is  one  of  the  best  known  dramatic  readers  of  the  country. 
The  Bradley  Chapel  held  a  large  and  appreciative  audience  and  a  wish  to  hear 
Professor  Clark  again  has  been  earnestly  expressed  by  many. 


The  Debaters'  Banquet 

The  second  annual  Debaters'  Banquet  was  held  at  Bradley  Hall  April  12,  at 
6:30  o'clock.  The  occasion  was  one  of  much  rejoicing  and  many  were  present  to 
honor  our  two  victorious  debating  teams.  Mr.  Evans  was  toastmaster  and  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Leach  of  Pekin  was  the  speaker  of  the  evening.  It  was  very  fitting 
that  Mr.  Leach  was  chosen,  since  he  is  a  Bradley  alumnus  and  while  at  school  here 
was  prominent  in  oratorical  work.  Various  students  responded  to  toasts,  among 
them  were:  Mr.  Macdonald,  Miss  Kammann,  Miss  King,  Mr.  Graner,  and  Miss 
Buswell. 

Miss  Ditewig,  the  President  of  the  Literary  Club,  presented  a  steel  engraving 
of  Ralph  'Waldo  Emerson  to  the  school  in  behalf  of  the  club.  Mr.  Comstock 
accepted  the  gift  for  the  school  in  a  speech. 

This  banquet  takes  a  prominent  place  in  the  list  of  the  enjoyable  programs  of 
the  school  year. 


The  English  Club  Banquet 

The  annual  English  Club  banquet  was  held  at  Bradley  Hall  the  evening  of 
May  4.  Besides  the  active  members  of  the  club,  many  of  the  Alumni  of  the  last 
four  years  were  present.  Miss  Murilla  Cooper  made  a  clever  and  entertaining 
toast-mistress.  Rev.  J.  Merle  Stevens  of  this  city  was  the  speaker  of  the  evening 
and  gave  a  delightful  talk,  in  which  he  gave  valuable  advice  to  us,  as  students, 
concerning  our  study  of  literature.  Mr.  Macdonald,  Miss  Keithley,  Mr.  Graner 
and  Miss  Strehlow  responded  to  toasts.  Miss  Comfort,  Miss  Boniface  and  Mr. 
Graper  also  spoke  of  this  year's  work  in  the  club.  Several  alumni  made  a  few 
choice  remarks. 


English  Club  Program 

On  the  afternoon  of  May  the  twenty-second,  the  Bradley  English  Club  gave  an 
Ibsen  program  in  the  Chapel.  Miss  Stella  Van  Horne  gave  some  delightful  read- 
ings from  "Peer  Gynt"  and  the  music  was  furnished  by  the  Plowe  Conservatory 
of  Music.  The  College  English  Classes  were  invited  as  guests  and  each  member 
of  the  club  had  several  guests.  This  was  the  regular  time  for  the  last  club  meet- 
ing and  this  entertainment  served  as  an  interesting  ending  for  the  year's  work. 
The  English  Club  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  amount  it  has  accomplished  this 
year,  both  in  the  regular  club  work  and  in  its  success  in  giving  literary  enter- 
tainments. 


God  must  have  liked  fliinkers,  He  made  so  many  of  them. 


Mrs.  Bertha  Jeannette  Davis-Cumerford 

Dramatics 

Dramatics  is  a  very  important  item  in  the  student  activities  at  Bradley.  In 
connection  with  it  one  usually  thinks  first  of  the  Athletic  Play,  as  it  is  the  only 
one  given  to  the  pulilic. 

Tlie  annual  Bradley  Athletic  Benefit  play,  given  on  March  fifteenth  at  the 
Majestic  Theatre,  added  one  more  to  the  list  of  Bradley  dramatic  triumphs.  The 
play  selected  this  year  was,  "The  Importance  of  Being  Earnest,"  by  Oscar  Wilde. 
For  the  success  of  the  production  we  are  indebted  to  Mrs.  Bertha  Jeannette 
Davis  Cumerford. 

Walter  Gray  as  Algernon  Moncrieff  surprised  every  one  by  his  clever  acting, 
this  being  his  first  appearance  on  the  stage.  Haskell  Armstrong  needs  no  in- 
troduction, for  every  one  knows  of  his  ability  as  shown  in  previous  plays.  Two 
other  new  characters  were  presented  to  Peoria  this  year :  Hazel  Cooper,  who  so 
charmingly  took  the  part  of  the  Hon.  Gwendolen  Fairfax,  a  rich  society  girl,  and 
Marjorie  Blackmon,  who  surely  did  justice  to  the  part  of  the  prim  governess.  Mr. 
John  Snyder,  as  Rev.  Canon  Chasuble,  played  the  part  of  her  clerical  lover.  Lucille 
Maple,  who  has  taken  part  in  three  of  the  annual  plays,  appeared  as  the  sweet  hm 
highly  spirited  Cecily  Cardew.  Bertha  Sucher  crowned  her  success  this  year  in 
the  part  of  the  hard-hearted,  inapproachable  Lady  Bracknell.  Louis  Neeb  and  Cbn- 
ton  Shafer  took  their  parts  equally  well.  Our  financial  success  is  due  to  the  work 
done  by  the  managers,  Joseph  Pfeiffer,  Robert  Moore,  Keith  Kenyon,  and  Mr. 
Bikle,  the  latter  of  whom  has  for  the  past  two  years  given  his  invaluable  assist- 
ance. 


"The  Imporance  of  Being  Earnest." 
A  Comedy 

BY 

Oscar  Wilde 

Staged  under  the  Direction  of  Bertha  Jeannette  Davis-Cumerford 
The  Characters  of  the  Play  in  the  Order  of  Their  Appearance. 

Algernon  Moncrieff  Walter  Gray 

Lane,  his  valet  R.  Clinton  Shafer 

John  Worthing  Haskell  R.  Armstrong 

Lady  Bracknell  Bertha  E.  Sucher 

Hon.  Gwendolen  Fairfax   Hazel  Cooper 

Miss  Prism  (governess)  Marjorie  Blackmon 

Cecily  Cardew  Lucille  Maple 

Rev.  Canon  F.  Chasuble  John  E.  Snyder 

Merriman   Louis  Neeb 

The  Scenes  of  the  Play 
Act  I. 

Algernon  Moncrieff's  Flat  in  Half  Moon  St.  W. 
Act  n. 

The  Garden  at  the  Manor  House,  Woolton. 
Act  hi. 

The  Drawing  Room  of  the  Manor  House,  Woolton. 

Time   The  Present 

Place    London 


The  Latin  Play 


Latin  plays  are  becoming  a  very  up-to-date  form  of  entertainment.  It  is  said 
that  the  production  of  Roman  scenes  and  characters  is  gaining  headway  in  all  the 
leading  colleges  and  universities  of  the  country.  Since  this  is  so,  it  is  not  a  sur- 
prising thing  that  Bradley  also  has  begun  to  stage  the  Latin  drama. 

On  Friday  evening,  January  19,  "A  Roman  Wedding"  of  the  year  63  B.  C. 
was  given  in  the  Bradley  Chapel.  Dr.  Burgess,  as  head  of  the  Latin  Department, 
and  Miss  Walters  and  Mr.  Lofberg,  as  assistants,  worked  untiringly  to  make  it  a 
success.  So  well  did  they  succeed,  in  fact,  that  the  production  of  Latin  plays  at 
Bradley  has  been  assured  for  coming  years. 

Dramatis  Person.e 

Bride— Tullia.;  Margaret  Nash 

Bridegroom— Gaius  Piso  Howland  Roberts 

Father  of  Bride — Marius  Tullius  Cicero  John  Snyder 

Mother  of  Bride— Terentia  Bertha  Grossman 

Father  of  Groom  Robert  Elliston 

Mother  of  Groom  Ruth  Gordon 

Mother  of  Bride  Allen  Butler 

Priest  of  Jupiter  William  Stone 

Chief  Priest  Milo  Shepherdson 

Lawyer  George  Smith 

Guest  John  Voss 

Matron  of  Honor  Hazel  Hancock 

Witnesses  Raymond  Wain,  Milo  Shepherdson 

Flute  Players  Leslie  Ernst,  Charles  Wilder 

Attendants  of  Magistrate  Benjamin  Carter,  J.  Marlowe  Daily 

Slaves  Clifford  Strause,  Charles  Wilder,  Berenice  Hillis 


It's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  your  lid  off  in  the  mud. 


THE  MODERN  LANGUAGE  PLAYS 

Each  year  the  Modern  Language  Department  gives  a  French  and  a  German 
play.  These  plays  are  always  cleverly  staged  and  are  greatly  enjoyed  by  the 
students  of  the  department.  As  much  credit,  however,  is  due  to  the  histructors 
who  have  the  coaching  in  charge  as  to  the  students  who  participate. 

The  French  and  the  German  play  were  given  March  ninth,  in  the  Bradley 
Chapel.  Miss  Blossom  proved  her  ingenuity  by  introducing  a  new  plan  in  the 
production  of  the  French  play. 

Something  new  was  attempted  in  the  French  play  and  succeeded  most  beau- 
tifully. The  charming  and  graceful  appearing  girls  were,  in  truth,  the  boys  of 
the  French  department.  Miss  Blossom's  able  coaching  assured  its  success.  The 
cast  of  "Une  Place  a  la  Cour :" 

La  Baronne  de  Ritter  Guy  Cisna 

Lucie  Mayo  Goss 

Caroline  Homer  Jacquin 

La  Duchesse  de  Volberg  Earl  Warner 

La  Chanoinesse  Haskell  Armstrong 

The  German  play  was  given  by  four  of  the  fourth-year  German  pupils,  and 
was  splendidly  staged  by  Miss  Lyons.    The  cast  of  "Finer  Muss  Hieraten  ;" 

Louise    Miss  Marcella  Schwentser 

Gertrude    Miss  Helen  Tomm 

j^QQ\y    Josef  Pfeiffer 

William   '   Howard  Bennett 


And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans,  we  went  coupled  and  inseparable.— 
Miss  Averill  and  Miss  Worth. 


DR.  BURGESS'  PARTY  FOR  THE  SENIORS 

Friday  evening,  April  19,  was  the  occasion  on  which  Dr.  and  Mrs  Burgess  with 
the  assistance  of  the  wives  of  the  Faculty,  gave  a  party  for  the  1912  graduates 
During  the  first  part  of  the  evening  a  very  clever  little  play  written"  by  Mrs' 
Packard  was  presented  in  the  Bradley  Chapel.  Mrs.  Packard  made  a  beautiful 
heroine,  while  Mrs.  Wyckoff,  by  her  impersonation  of  masculine  characteristics 
rivaled  the  clever  acting  of  the  boys  of  the  French  Department  earlier  in  the 
year.  A  touch  of  modern  realism  was  added  to  the  Shakespearean  drama  by  the 
presentation  of  several  suffragettes  in  full  armor. 

Shakespearean  Drama 
League's  Labor  Lost 
Dramatis  Persons 

 Mrs.  Packard 

^^"^'^  Mrs.  Ashmand 

A.  T.  Westlake  Mrs.  Wyckoff 

P'^-st  Witch  Mrs.  Burgess 

Second  Witch  Mrs.  Brown 

'Third  Witch  Mrs.  Anderson 

A  Gentlewoman    Mrs.  Evans 

^"  E'^'^'^tic  Mrs.  Jamison 

Onel,  Orphea  Mrs.  Payne 

Later  the  company  repaired  to  the  Social  Hall,  where  a  social  time,  aided  by 
refreshments  and  dancing,  was  enjoyed.  The  Seniors  will  long  remember  the 
entertainment  given  them  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Burgess. 


Program  for  May  Fete  at  Bradley,  May  24,  1912 

March  from  Gymnasium   415 

Picnic  on  Bradley  Park  grounds. 

Gather  for  the  Festival   g  .qq 

L    May  Pole  Dance   Sixty  Girls 

n.    Music    n    1  * 

  Orchestra 

A  Crowning  of  the  May  Queen. 

HI.    Scenes  3  and  4,  Act  IV,  Winter's  Tale. 


Cast 

.^cus   

Clown  


^"to'^'"'^    George  Smith 


pj    .    J   Mayo  Goss 

 James  Buiin 

^'^'"^'ta  Lucille  Maple 

^°PS^   Majorie  Blackmon 

 Hazel  Cooper 

 Bruce  Dwinell 

  Hugh  Macdonald 

Shepherd    Holland  Roberts 

IV.    Morris  Dance  pif^^  b,,^.. 

V.    American  Beauty  Waltz  Twenty  Girls 

VI.    Swedish  Folk  Dance  Twenty- four  Girls 

VII.    Lantern  and  Torch  Drill  by  March ...  Fifty  Boys  and  Fifty  Girls 


Tefft's  version  of  it— Haec  in  GalHam  importimus  :    "Hike  into  Gaul 


it's  important.' 


The  Faculty  Entertainment  for  the  Seniors 

On  June  12  takes  place  the  faculty  entertainment  for  the  Seniors,  so  long 
expected  and  looked  forward  to.  Desire  to  see  this  annual  occurrence  is  often  a 
spur  to  urge  on  the  reluctant  student  to  graduate.  It  is  rumored  that  this  year's 
performance  will  eclipse  all  which  have  ever  preceded.  We  hear  faint  whisper- 
ings of  "dances,"  "piano  solos,"  "duets  a  la  discord,"  and  several  other  forms 
of''  curiosity-inspiring  entertainment.  More  than  this  we  are  not  prepared  to 
divulge.  We  wish  to  express  the  appreciation  of  the  students  for  this  effort  on 
the  part  of  the  faculty  and  to  give  this  entertainment  the  place  it  deserves  among 
Bradley  dramatic  productions. 


Senior  Class  Play  1912 

Thursday  Evening,  June  13,  1912. 

"THE  SAVING  OF  B.  P.  I." 
Written  by 
Helena  Burgess  and  Bertha  Sucher 
Staged  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Packard  and  Mrs.  Burgess. 
Cast  of  Characters 

Jacob  Bradley,  Manufacturer  Alwin  Nienhuser 

Ernest  Hamlin  Baker,  Gov.  Inspector  George  Berg 

Loyal  Bradley,  Daughter  of  Manufacturer  Bernice  Waugh 

Illwyn  Tennys,  Athletic  Girl  Hazel  Cooper 

Ethyl  Acetate,  a  Grind  Margaret  Plowe 

Mother  Inferior,  a  Nun  Gladys  Ditewig 

Sister  Clementine,  A  Sister  Mary  McDonald 

Clem  Knocker,  Gatekeeper  William  Von  Levern 

Katie  Bates,  Stenographer  Meta  Kaman 

Hamlin  Baker,  Senior  at  Colgate  College  Ray  Maple 

Roscoe  Page,  Junior  at  Colgate  College  Mayo  Goss 

Scotty,  Freshman  at  Colgate  College  Bruce  Dwinell 

Cawper  Sulphate,  Professor  of  Chemistry  Harry  Strauch 

Hooks,  Bell  Boy  George  Bilger 

Bridget,  Cook  at  Convent  Caroline  Wetzel 


Lies  have  no  legs — that's  why  we  all  have  to  stand  for  them. 


MEMBERSHIP  OF  THE  ATHLETIC  BOARD 

1911-1912 


CHAIRMAN.  EX-OFFICIO 
■  ■    ^  T.  C.  Burgess,  Director 

THE  FACULTY  OF  ARTS  AND  SCIENCES 
J.  S.  Bikle,  Secretary;  F.  C.  Brown,  Athletic  Director;  C.  S.  VanDeusen 

THE  HOROLOGICAL  DEPARTMENT 
Faculty,  A.  T.  Westlake ;  Horological  Students,  Regnier  Shoupe 

THE  COLLEGE 
Cyril  Brown 

THE  HIGHER  ACADEMY 
Howell  Snyder 

THE  YOUNG  WOMEN 
Mildred  Glasgow 

■     ■■     ■.  ■  .-.   ■  LOWER  ACADEMY 

Arthur  Graham 

ALUMNI 
■  ,  •  Ralph  Lynch 


The  Value  of  Athletics  in  Colleges 

The  Greek  games  played  an  immense  part  in  the  creation  of  Greece;  and 
Greece  in  her  art  and  literature  has  made  the  largest  contribution  to  what  we  call 
the  culture  of  the  world.  The  perfection  of  this  people  was  due  very  largly  to 
the  fact  that  they  lived  out  of  doors  and  learned  to  play  and  to  engage  in  com- 
petitive athletic  sports  with  an  enthusiasm  never  since  surpassed. 

The  colleges  and  universities  of  the  United  States,  in  their  nurture  and  de- 
velopment of  athletics,  have  wrought  a  great  work  in  the  land  and  rendered  an 
immense  service  to  the  people.  If  the  colleges  of  the  country  had  made  no  other 
or  no  greater  contribution  to  the  nation  than  to  show  the  people  the  value  of  play 
and  the  necessity  of  getting  into  the  open  for  all  kinds  of  physical  exercise,  the 
colleges  would  have  rendered  a  service  for  which  there  could  have  been  no  ade- 
quate compensation.  That  the  people  thus  far  have  made  work  out  of  their  play 
does  not  lessen  the  value  of  the  service,  because  after  a  little  they  will  learn  to 
play  and  forget  to  carry  their  business  into  it.  The  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
men  and  women  upon  the  tennis  courts,  upon  the  golf  course,  rowing  upon  the 
lakes  and  rivers  in  the  summer  time,  taking  time  from  their  hard  work  to  give 
themselves  up  to  the  joy  of  recreation,  are  largely  owing  to  the  fact  that  there 
are  hundreds  and  thousands  of  youth  in  track,  in  baseball,  in  tennis,  hockey, 
swimming ;  in  college,  in  school ;  playing,  learning  how  to  play  and  thereby  helping 
to  create  in  the  nation  those  qualities  of  character  that  are  bound  in  due  course 
to  make  the  American  man  and  the  American  woman  the  finest  in  all  the  world. 


Athletics,  1911=1912 

WINNERS  OF  GOLD  PINS 
Moore  Sisson 
Saylor  '  Scherer 

Mr.  Joseph — "Great  men  are  shy,— I  am  shy  myself." 
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B.  P.  I.  FOOTBALL  TEAM  1912 


At  the  season's  start, 
We  were  going  strong, 

And  there  seemed  no  possibility 
Of  going  wrong. 

In  the  first  game 

We  showed  what  we  could  do ; 
But  in  the  second  game 

We  met  our  Waterloo. 


A  team  of  novices, 

Against  experienced  men. 
The  slaughter  in  the  final  games 

Is  beyond  any  pen. 

The  schedule  was  finished, 
And  tho'  we  didn't  make  a  hit, 

We  plugged  right  along 
And  didn't  quit. 


BOB,  Captain. 


Line-up 

Centers — Francisco,  Armstrong 
Guards — Makutcheon,  Swan,  F.  Berg,  M.  Berg 
Tackles — Neeb,  Von  Levern,  Snyder 
Ends — Allen,  Hanna,  Collins,  Bunn 
Half  Backs — Moore   (Capt. ),  Scherer,  Sisson,  Smith 
Full  Back— I.  Tefft 
Quarter  Back— L.  Tefft 


Schedule 


Date 
Sept.  30 
Oct. 
Oct. 
Oct. 
Nov. 
Nov. 
Nov. 


Schools 

Bradley   5 

Bradley   5 

Bradley   5 

Bradley   0 

Bradley   0 

Bradley   2 

Bradlev   0 


AND  Score 

Lincoln    0 

Knox    50 

Hedding    11 

Illinois  College.  5 

E.  I.  S.  N   34 

Wesleyan    12 

Lombard   


Place 
Peoria 
Galesburg 
Peoria 
Bloomington 
Charleston 
Peoria 
Peoria 


Winners  of  B's 


Allen 

L.  Tefft 

F.  Perg 

I.  Tefft 

M.  Berg 

Von  Levern 

Collins 

Bolles 

Hanna 

Lurton 

Neeb 

Scherer 

Smith 

Moore 

Swan 

H.  Snyder 

BASKET  BALL,  1911-1912 
Schedule 


Date 

Schools 

AND  SCOFE 

Place 

Dec. 

9 

Bradley 

.....  ZL 

±:,ureka   

.  .  19 

Peoria 

Dec. 

14 

Bradley 

.  26 

Eureka 

Dec. 

23 

Bradley 

46 

Alumni   

19 

Peoria 

Jan. 

6 

Bradley 

23 

Lincoln   

21 

Lincoln 

Jan. 

13 

Bradley 

30 

Lake  Forest. . 

..  31 

Peoria 

Jan. 

20 

Bradley 

26 

Lombard  .... 

18 

Peoria 

Jan. 

24 

Second 

Team  26 

14 

Morton 

Jan. 

26 

Bradley 

29 

Hedding   

42 

Peoria 

Feb. 

2 

Bradley. 

20 

Lombard  .... 

33 

Galesburg 

Feb. 

3 

Bradley 

20 

Hedding   

30 

Abington 

Feb. 

9 

Bradley 

  19 

Wesleyan    .  .  . 

97 

Peoria 

Feb. 

16 

Bradley 

21 

Normal   

,  19 

Bloomington 

Feb. 

17 

Bradley 

31 

Lincoln   

20 

Peoria 

March 

1 

Bradley. 

.     ,  .  39 

Normal   

16 

Peoria 

Line-up 

Guards — Shaw,  Stephenson,  Collins 
Forwards — Otto,  Gray,  Cisna 
Centers — Scherer,  May 


Winners  of  B's 


Shaw  Scherer 

Gray  Stephenson 

Collins  Cisna 
May 


The  Basketball  League 

This  is  the  third  successful  year  of  the  basketball  league  which  was  organ- 
ized by  Director  Brown.  Its  purpose  was,  as  in  previous  years,  to  allow  those 
who  were  not  on  the  varsity  to  play  in  actual  competition  against  their  fellow- 
students.  In  this  way  there  was  hope  of  developing  good  varsity  material  for 
future  years.  This  year  there  were  two  divisions,  A  and  B,  with  six  teams  in 
each.  Division  A  would  play  three  games  on  Wednesday  afternoon  and  Division 
B  would  also  play  three  games  on  Friday  afternoon.  The  time  of  play  in  each 
game  was  fifteen  minutes.  In  this  way  a  very  remarkable  schedule  was  carried 
out,  making  a  total  of  six  games  a  week,  which  were  played  in  the  league.  At 
the  finish  of  the  schedule  in  which  each  team  had  to  play  the  other  five  teams  in 
its  respective  division  twice,  the  winner  of  Division  A,,  which  was  team  No.  7, 
had  to  play  team  No.  2,  which  was  the  winner  of  Division  B,  in  the  finals  for 
first  place  in  the  league.  The  result  was  that  team  No.  2,  captained  by  Collins, 
won  the  first  place  in  the  nineteen  eleven  and  twelve  basketball  league.  The 
loving  cup  presented  the  league  by  Charles  Crawford  Jewelry  Company  will  re- 
main in  their  possession  until  next  year,  as  a  trophy  of  their  \  ictory. 

C.  S.  COLLINS,  'IS. 


He  laughs  best  who  laughs  wlien  the  teaclier  laughs. 


Basketball  Review 


The  finishing  of  the  basketball  season  of  1911-12  marked  the  close  of  as  suc- 
cessful a  season  as  Bradley  experienced,  whether  or  not  the  mishaps  and  mis- 
fortunes that  the  team  suffered  are  taker,  into  consideration.  Football  played  its 
part  in  depleting  the  already  thin  ranks  of  prospective  candidates  for  the  team, 
but  a  glance  at  the  scores  of  the  games  shows  without  doubt  that  there  was  still 
plenty  "of  good  material  left  in  school.  The  credit  of  rounding  into  shape  this 
material  goes  to  Coach  Brown,  who  was  always  for  the  team. 

Eureka  College  was  first  and  second  victim  and  then  the  Bradley  Alumni  and 
Lincoln  College.  Lake  Forest  came  down  from  Chicago  January  13  and  barely 
won  a  victory  by  the  score  of  31  to  30.  The  defeat  by  Lake  Forest  was  followed 
by  a  victory  for  Bradley  over  Lombard  College  and  a  week  later  Hedding  romped 
away  with  a  victory  by  a  score  of  42  to  29.  On  a  two  days'  trip,  February  2,  3, 
Bradley  was  defeated  by  Lombard  and  Hedding  Colleges.  Illinois  Wesleyan  Uni- 
versity played  us  February  9  and  we  were  defeated  by  the  close  score  of  22  to  19. 
The  scheduled  playing  season  ended  with  three  straight  victories  over  Normal 
University,  Lincoln  College,  and  Normal  University  again  at  Bradley. 

At  the  tournament  at  Bloomington  the  team  played  a  good  game  and  made  a 
good  showing  against  its  opponents. 


One  way  to  learn  public  speaking  is  to  speak  in  public  whenever  possible. — Olin 
Archer. 


ACADEMY  BASKET  BALL  TEAM. 


BASEBALL  1912 

The  1912  baseball  team  entered  the  season  with  ahnost  an  entirely  new  team, 
Captain  Maple  and  Scranton  being  the  only  veterans  left,  Scherer  having  left 
school  and  Mulford  being  unable  to  participate  in  the  first  two  games.  The  new 
material,  though  young  and  inexperienced,  was  good,  Stecker  of  Morton  High 
School,  Ireland  of  Washburn,  Allen,  Tefft,  Vestal  of  the  1909  baseball  team,  Apfeld, 
Mahle  and  Graham  making  up  the  squad.  With  this  material  Coach  Schenck 
worked  every  minute  in  preparation  for  the  first  game  with  William  and  Vashtij 
which  we  won  7  to  2.  The  following  week  the  team  journeyed  to  Lincohi  and 
defeated  the  college  team  there  6  to  5.  We  were  defeated  in  the  next  game  on  the 
home  grounds  by  Milliken  Univrsity  12  to  5,  they  counting  ten  scores  in  the  first 
two  innings.  It  was  simply  a  case  of  stage  fright  in  which  Bradley  made  fifteen 
errors. 

At  the  present  writing  no  other  games  have  been  played,  hut  with  more  prac- 
tice this  bunch  of  youngsters  will  be  able  to  make  a  creditable  showing  against 
any  of  the  minor  colleges  of  Illinois. 

RAY  C.  MAPLE,  Capt. 


Schedule 


Date 
April  16 

April  13 
April  19 


Schools  and  Scoees. 


Apri 
May 
May 
May 
May  16 
May  17 
May  18 
June  1 
June  7 


Bradley 


Bradley   7 

Bradley   6 

Bradley   5 

Bradley   4 

Bradley   4 

Bradley  19 

Bradley  

Bradley  

Bradley  

Bradley  

Bradley  


Lincoln   

(  Cancelled  account  of  rain. 
William  and  Vashti...  2 

Lincoln    5 

Milliken   

Wesleyan    2 

Lombard    2 

Loml)ard    4 

Normal   

Wesleyan   

Milliken   

Normal   

Hedding   


Place. 
Peoria 

Peoria 

Peoria 

Peoria 

Galesburg 

Peoria 

Normal 

Bloomington 

Peoria 

Decatur 

Peoria 

Peoria 


Winners  of  B's 


Scherer 
Manning 


Maple 


It's  a 


strange  lane  that  lias  no  ash  barrel. 
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THE  TRACK  vTEAM 


Captain. . . 
Managers 


 WM.  F.  SISSON 

ED.  BERG  and  W.  STEPHENS 


This  year  Bradley's  track  team  has  taken  a  position  in  the  athletics  of  the 
school  which  promises  to  eclipse  all  former  standards  regarding  this  branch 
of  sport. 

The  season  was  started  with  a  jump.  A  large  number  of  men  responded 
to  Capt.  Sisson's  call  for  candidates,  and  strenuous  and  systematic  practice 
was  inaugurated  from  the  first.  The  results  of  this  practice,  together  with 
the  already  accjuired  ability  of  the  candidates,  captured  the  second  annual  in- 
door track  meet  with  Wesleyan,  54-42.  Individual  performances  of  the  men 
are  as   follows : 

Capt.  Sisson,  first  20-yard  dash,  first  220-yard  dash,  second  broad  jump. 
Merrill,  first  880-yard  run,  first  mile  run.  Barrett,  first  broad  jump.  Saylor, 
first  pole  vault.  Ed.  Berg,  first  20-yard  dash,  second  220-yard  dash.  Snyder, 
second  440-yard  dash,  third  high  jump.  Greeves,  second  mile  run.  Gridley, 
third  880-yard  run.    Graner,  third  440-yard  dash,  third  high  jump. 

The  victory  over  Wesleyan  spurred  the  men  on  to  further  efforts,  and  their 
enthusiasm  spread  into  the  rank  and  file  of  the  student  body  until  every  man  who 
possessed  any  ability  donned  his  spikes  and  entered  the  spring  tryouts.  This  en- 
thusiasm and  interest  brought  success  in  the  eighth  annual  Interscholastic  Track 
and  Field  Meet  on  April  20.  Bradley  Academy  for  the  first  time  in  its  history 
retained  the  beautiful  banner  which  is  annually  presented  to  the  wiiming  team. 
Capt.  Sisson  and  McCutcheon,  who  broke  the  100  and  220-yard  dash  records, 
Snyder  and  Mackemer  were  the  individual  stars.  In  the  interdivision  meet  on 
April  25  and  26  two  Bradley  records  were  broken,  the  discus  by  Cullings  and 
the  broad  jump  by  Barrett.  In  other  events  the  time  was  very  close  to  the  records 
and  they  will  undoubtedly  be  broken  before  the  season  is  over. 


On  May  5  the  first  Tennis  Tournament  of  1912  _began,  it  being  the  inter- 
division men's  singles.  There  were  four  divisions,  (a)  Lower  Academy,  (b) 
Higher  Academy,  (c)  College  and  Normal,  (d)  Horological.  Thirty-two  signed 
from  division  (a),  twenty  from  (b),  nine  from  (c)  and  nine  from  (d. )  At  the 
time  of  writing  the  tournament  has  just  passed  the  first  stage  and  so  the  winners 
can  hardly  be  named.    Following  the  singles  the  doubles  will  be  played  ofl^. 

On  Friday,  May  24,  the  second  I.  I.  A.  A.  Tennis  Tournament  will  be  held. 
Mr.  Schenck,  Mr.  Brown  and  Mr.  Bickle  will  represent  the  Bradley  faculty,  but 
the  student  team  is  yet  in  doubt.  ARNOLD  D.  SALZENSTEIN. 

A  hair  on  the  head  is  worth  two  in  the  isarber  sliop. 


Winners  of  B's 


Saylor 
Hey  el 
Scherer 
Mackemer 


Sisson 
Barnett 
H.  Snyder 


TENNIS 
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THE  GIRLS'  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


The  year  1911-12  has  proved  a  most  successful  one  for  the  Girls'  Athletic 
Association.  It  was  reorganized  in  the  fall  and  the  following  officers  elected: 
President,  Emily  Benton ;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Mary  McDonald.  Under  the  di- 
rection of  these  officers,  and  a  board  composed  of  one  member  from  each  of  the 
six  classes,  a  bazaar  was  held  in  the  winter  quarter  which  was  a  great  success  in 
every  way.  Booths  were  in  charge  of  the  following  groups  of  girls  :  First  year 
Academy ;  second  year  Academy ;  third  and  fourth  year  Academy ;  Y.  W.  C.  A. ; 
Domestic  Science;  Alumni;  Lambda  Phi  Sorority.  As  a  result  of  their  efforts, 
about  a  hundred  dollars  was  cleared,  and  it  was  voted  to  make  use  of  this  toward 
an  outdoor  basketball  court  and  tennis  equipment  for  the  girls.  A  feature  of  the 
bazaar  was  the  fancy  dancing.  Misses  Lucille  Maple,  Mildred  Glasgow,  Margaret 
Wilde,  Margaret  Bartlett,  Marjorie  Blackmon,  Margaret  Nash  and  Theodora 
Parker,  in  graceful  costumes  of  white  and  gold,  gave  the  American  Beauty  waltz 
most  charmingly.  The  Benita  Caprice,  taken  part  in  by  Misses  Benton,  Mitchell, 
Mercer  and  Mulford  in  poinsetta  costume,  was  very  effective;  and  perhaps  the 
most  enjoyed  of  all  was  the  Swedish  folk  dance,  given  by  twelve  second-year 
Academy  girls  in  peasant  costume. 

The  association  controlled  the  girls'  basketball  league  and  decided  that  the 
championship  team  should  be  awarded  arm  B's.  The  honors  were  carried  off  this 
year  by  the  fourth  year  girls.  The  association  also  decided  to  place  a  metal 
championship  shield  in  the  girls'  gymnasium. 

In  the  winter  quarter  a  frolic,  consisting  of  a  picnic  supper,  "stunts"  and 
dancing,  was  held  by  the  girls.  New  officers  have  been  elected  as  follows  :  The- 
odora Parker,  President;  Ruth  Mercer,  Vice-President.  The  Secretary-Treasurer 
has  not  yet  been  elected. 


Members 


Armina  Stowell 

Florence  Smith 

Jessie  Mitchel 

Elma  Houghton 

Gwendolin  Tomlinson 

Ella  Spurck 

Flora  Carter 

Florence  Leisy 

Grace  Kristofferson 

Mary  Knapp 

Ruth  Gordon 

Janette  Fultz 

Florine  Lurton 

Hope  Graff 

Mildred  Hanford 

Helena  Burgess 

Katherine  Niehaus 

Meta  Kammann 

Emma  Stuber 

Loretta  Ebaugh 

Ruth  Reed 

Frances  Wood 

Imogene  Ebaugh 

Marian  Wilde 

Louise  Graves 

Berenice  Hillis 

Marguerite  Evans 

Grace  Nelson 

Florence  Raymond 

Jessie  Scholes 

Mary  Summers 

Dorothy  Beecher 

Harriet  McCormick 

Grace  Gordon 

Gladys  Lasley 

Helen  Loucks 

Josephine  Miles 

Helen  Conway 

Helen  Wheeler 

Marie  Fritsche 

Pauline  Gauss 

Hazel  Beeler 

Helen  Secretan 

Catherine  Shurtz  ■ 

Hester  Faber 

Mary  Clark 

Margaret  Wilde 

Margaret  Nash 

Madeline  Cash  in 

Ethel  Herrell 

Margaret  Bartlett 

Verniece  Goodrich 

Mabel  Belsley 

Lenora  Sehm 

Irene  Keller 

Dorothy  Plowe 

Florence  Sherin 

Mary  Misner 

Emelie  Woelflc 

Theodora  Parker 

Mary  Vandenburg 

Olga  Coyner 

Isabelle  Allen 

Miriam  Horwitz 

Dorothy  Lord 

Gladys  Pratt 

Winifred  Luthy 

Hazel  Hancock 

Hazel  Clift 

Marie  Stuber 

Laura  Johnson 

Irma  Strache 

Emma  Hopple 

Emma  Herschel 

Jessie  Cardiff 

Dorothy  Mackemer 

Any  fool  can  go  to  bed,  but  it  takes  a  wise  one  to  get  up. 


I 


BILL! 


Who  is  the  best  all-round  athlete  in  Bradley  today — outside  of  Hack  Arm- 
strong ? 

Take  the  average  Bradley  student  into  a  corner,  a  drug  store,  or  a  nickel 
show,  according  to  his  temperament,  ask  him  this  question,  and  the  chances  are 
approximately  99  out  of  100  that  he  will  reply  in  this  wise:    "Bill  Sisson." 

Above  this  bit  of  Spenserian  reading  matter  we  print  the  face  of  Mr.  Sisson. 
A  glance  at  that  visage  does  not  lead  one  to  believe  that  Bill  has  not  only  at- 
tempted to  judge  balls  with  the  sun  shining  brightly  on  his  countenance,  but  he 
has  also  bared  it  repeatedly  to  the  dangers  of  the  gridiron.  More  than  one  en- 
thusiastic follower  of  the  pigskin  has  thrust  a  foot,  or  an  arm,  or  a  shoulder 
with  undue  ceremony  into  Bill's  face,  but  Bill  continues  to  maintain  a  high- 
standard  of  beauty  and  to  answer  the  call  regularly  when  they  call  out  the  track, 
the  baseball,  the  football  and  the  basketball  candidates. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch — as  we  would  say  if  Bill  were  a  political  candi- 
date instead  of  a  track  record-breaker — was,  up  to  a  few  years  ago,  a  resident 
of  a  thriving  Arizona  town  branded,  Flagstaff.  History  does  not  record,  but  at 
the  same  time  it  has  been  accepted  as  fact,  that  Bill  in  his  youth  was  accustomed 
to  chasing  the  fleet-footed  antelope  in  and  out  among  the  mesquite  before  break- 
fast, and  thus  cultivated  his  propensity  for  making  100-yard  dashers  in  this  section 
resemble  hitching-posts.  The  Indians  who  camped  around  Bill's  doorstep  named 
him  "Mudmakxmutch,"  which  in  the  Apache  tongue  is  translated  "Flying  Pale- 
face." At  any  rate.  Bill  climbed  to  the  highest  pinnacle  of  fame  in  Flagstaff  and 
one  day  decided  to  search  new  fields  of  conquest.  So  in  1910  he  came  to  Peoria 
and  Bradley,  or  rather  to  Bradley  and  Peoria. 

Sisson  has  been  engaged  in  all  kinds  of  record-breaking  stunts  since  he  for- 
sook Flagstaf?.  When  a  Knox  player  kicked  Bob  Moore  into  the  hospital  last 
fall,  Bill  stepped  into  the  breach  and  captained  the  team  throughout  the  remainder 
of  the  season,  playing  a  game  that  caused  his  team-mates  to  elect  him  captain  for 
1912.  Sisson's  forte  is  track,  however,  and  in  this  line  of  sport  he  made  his  best 
records  this  year.  He  broke  the  Intercollegiate  low  hurdle  mark  in  the  William 
and  Vashti  dual  meet,  took  first  in  the  100-yard  dash  in  the  Interscholastic,  in 
which  he  holds  the  record,  and  scored  individually  points  in  the  latter  meet. 
Along  with  this  little  list  of  achievements  Bill  was  also  a  member  of  the  1912 
baseball  team  and  in  basketball  had  a  squad  named  after  him  that  won  the  junior 
tournament. 

But  the  best  thing  about  it  is  that  Bill  doesn't  seem  to  realize  that  he  is  a 
great  man.  Perhaps  he  is  aware  of  the  fact  that  he  can  kick  off  100  and  50,  etc., 
just  a  little  bit  faster  than  anybody  else  in  this  vicinity,  but  his  head  continues 
normal  and  gives  no  signs  of  assuming  unbecoming  proportions. 


Bill's  advice  to  those  wishing  success  in  life  is  the  same  as  that  which  William 
J.  Bryan  seems  to  practice, — "keep  on  running!"  Bill  hasn't  forgotten  the  old 
antelope  days  in  Flagstaff,  when  he  wasn't  as  good  as  he  is  now,  and  he  realizes 
that  at  Bradley  he  has  done  his  best  work.  Along  with  his  other  characteristics 
it  might  be  stated  that  Bill  wears  a  14-size  collar,  is,  addicted  to  blue  neckties  and 
neither  chews  gum  or  smokes  around  the  gymnasium.  His  only  known  weakness 
is  a  peculiar  fascination  for  the  "Call  of  the  Wilde,"  but  there  are  some  who 
regard  this  as  a  strength  rather  than  a  weakness. 


"The  Inventive  Genius  of  Man" 

Choral  Ode — Antigone,  334-362. 
Man,  most  wonderful  and  wise  of  all  created  things; 

By  stormy  winds  impelled  he  goes  beyond  the  hoary  sea. 
About  his  cruel,  gleaming  plow,  he  breaks  from  year  to  year 

The  mellow,  rich  and  yielding  soil  of  fertile  field  and  lea. 

He,  great  and  all  inventive  one,  ensnares  light-minded  birds. 
And  into  nets,  by  wiles,  he  draws  the  graceful  sea-born  brood, 

He  tames  and  brings  beneath  the  yoke,  the  mountain-ranging  herds. 
The  wild  and  raging  unshorn  steeds  subdues  with  tactics  shrewd. 

His  mind  above  earth's  sordidness,  with  nolile  thoughts  imbued. 
Just  laws  he  makes  for  man  and  beast  in  language  all  his  own ; 

With  forest  treasures  his  skilled  hands  have  fashioned  an  abode. 
Where,  in  defying  wind  and  storm,  his  genius  too  is  shown. 

Undaunted  by  life's  griefs  and  cares,  he  meets  the  coming  years. 
Devising  cures  to  rid  mankind  of  all  disease  and  pain. 

Ruler  of  all  created  things,  he  knows  no  dread  nor  fears. 
From  death  alone  he  would  escape,  but  his  attempts  are  vain. 

— By  a  Greek  Scribe. 


A  little  flunking  now  and  then 
Will  hold  back  e'en  the  best  of  men. 


ITCRATURL 


THE  LAND  THAT  NEVER  WAS 


To 

Forest  Almos  Foraker,  M.  S., 
This  Task 
Is  Respectfully  Dedicated. 


PRELUDE 
There  is  a  road,  the  path  of  the  elect ; 
A  fairy  road,  in  sooth.    He  who  would  pass 
That  way  must  wear  Imagination's  wings, 
Or  else  its  frailty  will  not  bear  him  up. 
There  is  a  road.    Its  name  is  Melody, 
It  winds  among  the  clouds  across  the  Sea 
Of  Dreams,  and  to  the  Land  That  Never  Was. 
The  beings  of  our  making  haunt  its  course, 
Ambitions  of  our  morning,  noon's  resolves, 
And  peaceful  rev'ries  of  our  twilight  dim. 
The  first  are  rosy,  disproportionate. 
The  naive  dreams  that  unschooled  children  weave; 
Then  follow  half-ripe  phantasies  of  youth, 
Red  with  the  wine  of  passion's  overflow. 
These  are  the  days  of  tempest,  storm  and  stress ; 
We  build  our  castles,  loath  them,  and  pass  on 
To  build  anew  a  seeming  fairer  one. 
Yet  memory  of  the  old  ones  brings  no  pain. 
And  now  we  come  to  more  heroic  casts, 
Our  irridescent  globes  are  shattered,  we 
From  the  sad  ruin  our  mosaics  make. 
Trooping  they  come,  those  ghosts  of  brighter  dreams, 
To  fill  our  stage,  down  to  our  latest  breath. 
Some  are  there  that  more  chastened  gladness  show. 
The  aftermath  of  sorrow  and  of  grief. 
Renunciation's  sweet,  enduring  flowers. 
And  some,  whose  faces,  all  distort  with  pain. 
Stern  children  of  our  hours  of  agony. 
Are  something  softened  by  Time's  kindly  veil; 
And  some  are  shapeless  mists  of  coldest  gray. 
The  hopes  deferred  that  strike  the  bravest  hearts 
And  feed  like  canker  worms,  unseen  of  men. 
Yet  wilder  and  more  dreadful  forms  arise; 
Those  haunting  shades  whose  parents  are  our  sins. 
They  come  in  vengeance  to  disturb  our  rest. 
They  leer  from  darksome  corners ;  bolder  yet. 
They  gibber  at  us  in  the  day's  full  light. 
As  varied  as  the  cobwebs  on  one  field, 
So  varied  are  the  dreams  spun  by  one  life. 
And  music  calls  them  up.    They  minister 
To  our  sad  hearts  and  we  forget  the  world 
That  throngs  and  thrives  without. 

Not  long  ago 
At  early  dawn  I  heard  the  birdlike  call 
Of  flute.    Then  came  a  fairy  vision  sweet 
Of  children,  playing  on  a  garden  walk 
All  overhtmg  with  bloom.    They  skipped  from  patch 
To  patch  of  sunlight,  singing  as  they  went. 

Wlien  into  maiden's  eyes  you  look,  be  careful  lest  you  ge*  the  hook. — Seaburg. 


A  CONTRITE  HEART 


A  big  tear  splashed  down  upon  the  open  page  of  "Wide,  Wide  World."  The 
fly  buzzing  on  the  hot  window  pane  looked  down  in  astonishment.  A  tear,  and 
it  was  such  a  glorious  summer  day!  The  book  was  banged  shut,  and  the  fly, 
still  more  astonished,  took  refuge  at  the  top  of  the  window. 

On  the  broad  ledge  of  this  same  window,  with  the  inner  shutter  tightly  closed 
back  of  her,  sat  Mary  Ann.  Often  she  would  sit  there,  reading  or  dreaming, 
while  the  other  children  would  be  playing  in  the  fields  or  woods,  or  digging  in 
their  small  garden  patches.  Mary  Ann's  garden  was  a  tangle  of  wild  flowers  and 
ferns.  "Each  child  to  his  own  liking,"  her  father  had  said— so  Mary  Ann's  gar- 
den remained  as  she  said,  "wild,"— and  the  others,— "tame." 

So  her  brother  and  sister,  Philip  and  Betty  Ann,  played  and  worked;  and 
Mary  Ann  read  and  dreamed.  They  did  her  "stints"  for  her,  too.  Betty  Ann's 
deft  fingers  often  made  presentable  for  parental  eyes,  a  woeful-looking  bit  of 
patch-work,  and  Philip  often  whisked  away  traces  of  dust  when  Mary  Ann  sup- 
posedly had  dusted  her  share  of  the  best  room. 

They  were  amply  repaid,  however,  for  Mary  Ann  was  very  entertaining.  In 
the  winter-twilight,  they  would  sit  around  the  great  fire-place,  and  she  would 
weave  gay  patches  of  stories  from  her  little  imagination,  or,  for  the  older  people, 
dusty,  long-forgotten  myths  and  legends. 

Today,  she  had  read  longer  than  usual ;  "Wide.  Wide  World"  was  so  sad. 
It  was  much  easier,  too,  to  cry  over  it  at  the  third  reading,  than  the  second,  and 
so  hard  to  leave.  But  the  book  had  been  closed  at  the  first  sound  of  her  mother's 
voice.  Mary  Ann  listened  with  a  hint  of  speculation  in  her  eyes.  First,  the 
voice  sounded  far  away,— "Marrianne  !"  then  nearer,— "Mariane !"  Then,  sharply, 
—Mary  Ann,  Mary  Ann!"  And  the  child  sighed  as  she  slid  down  from  the 
window. 

"It  just  took  her  three  times  to  say  it,  •Ann.'  I  wisht  it  would  always  sound 
far-away,  like,  "Marrianne'." 

The  late  afternoon  sunlight  lay  on  the  floor  in  a  broad  band,  marking  clearly 
the  design  of  the  best-room  carpet.  Mary  Ann  quickly  closed  the  shutters  until 
only  a  faint  ray  of  light  came  in. 

"There,  now,  I  did  that,  so's  it  won't  fade,"  she  remarked,  and  went  upstairs 
where  her  mother  waited. 

Mary  Ann  sat  down  on  the  floor  of  the  nursery. 

"Mother,"  she  said,  unbuttoning  the  top  button  of  her  shoe,  "did  you  ever 
read  'Wide,  Wide  World'?" 

"Once,"  replied  her  mother,  shortly. 

"Only  once?"  said  the  child  to  herself;  then  aloud,  "Well,  the  girl  in  it  couldn't 
wear  white  stockings,  her  aunt  wouldn't  allow  her.  They  were  ugly  colored,  no 
particular  color  at  all."    She  unbuttoned  the  third  button. 

I  wisht  you  wouldn't  'low  me,  mother."  Mary  Ann's  mother  made  no  reply, 
but  pleated  the  ruffles  on  the  small  white  dress  which  lay  on  her  lap. 

"Why  was  that,  mother?"  as  the  fourth  button  was  unloosened. 

"Mary  Ann,  hurry,  please!  I  hear  the  horses  below  on  the  bridge,  now.  Your 
Aunt  Ann  will  be  here  directly.'  Mary  Ann  looked  up,  saw  the  dress  in  her 
mother's  hand,  saw  her  white  stockings  lying  on  the  chair  nearby,  her  "low-cuts" 
with  little  ankle  straps  on  the  floor  beside  her ;— she  sighed,  and  said: 

"I  s'pose  I'll  have  to.  It's  dreadful  hard  to  be  a  namesake  of  two  aunts, 
mother.  These  two  particular  ones  are  so  diff'runt.  Sometimes  I  just  can't 
think  which  of  my  names  I  am  when  I'm  sewing,  and  which  when  I'm  reading. 
It  don't  seem  to  bother  Betty  Ann,  or  Philip.  I  s'pose  if  Philip  had  a  middle 
name,  it  would  be  'Ann,"  too.  Anyhow,  I  just  have  to  think  and  think.  Now, 
take  Aunt  Mary.  She  likes  books  and  pretty  things— she  likes  my  wild  patch,  too. 
But  Aunt  Ann,  why,  it's  only  patch  work  quilts  and  onions  and  carrots  and  beans, 
all  in  rows  in  a  garden  patch.  Oh,  and  Motherdee,  do  you  remember  the  time 
when  Aunt  Mary  sent  me  a  whole  dollar  to  buy  anything  I  wanted  for  my  birth- 


day  present?  And  Aunt  Ann  made  me  send  it  back,  and  write  that  I  didn't  want 
any  present,  I  only  wanted  her  love.  Oo,  wasn't  the  book  the  beautifulest  she 
sent  back!    She  said  her  love  was  in  it." 

In  spite  of  Mary  Ann's  recital  (of  her  joys  and  trials),  her  mother  had  man- 
aged to  put  on  the  small  white  dress  with  its  many  ruffles,  and  to  smooth  the 
mussed  hair.    Mary  Ann  twirled  around,  before  the  tall  highboy. 

"I  wisht  I  could  see,  mother.    Do  I  look  nice?" 

'Tolerably  well,"  said  her  mother  smiling,  and  they  went  down  stairs  to  the 
best-room. 

Aunt  Ann  was  sitting  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  looking  very  disapprovingly 
at  a  book  she  held.  Mary  Ann  recognized  her  beloved  "Wide,  Wide  World." 
Aunt  Ann  was  saying : 

"I  do  not  consider  this  suitable  reading  for  a  child,  decidedly  not."  Father 
smiled  broadly  as  he  saw  Mary  Ann's  anxious  face. 

"Well,  Ann,  you  see,  she  is  very  fond  of  reading,  and  we  have  let  her  read 
nearly  everything  in  the  house.  Mary  occasionally  sends  us  a  box  of  books,  but,—" 
Aunt  Ann  sniffed. 

"Mary— fool  ideas!  I'll  send  Ann  a  box  of  pieces  for  a  quilt.  She  should 
be  kept  busy,  decidedly.  As  a  special  favor  she  can  have  my  new  'block'  pattern. 
Now,  Betty  Ann  can  use  my  'six-pointed  star'  pattern,  she  does  much  better 
needlework  than  Mary  Ann,  decidedly  better."  Betty  Ann  smiled  sweetly;  Mary 
Ann  looked  bored,  and  gazed  longingly  at  the  book-shelf.    Her  aunt  went  on  : 

"I  am  going  to  New  York  this  Fall,  brother  Philip,  on  business.  If  there  is 
anything  I  can  'tend  to  for  you,  just  tell  me.  By  the  way,  Betty  Ann's  hair  curls 
too  much,  Mary  Ann's  is  much  smoother,  decidedly"—  But  Mary  Ann  didn't 
hear  any  more,  she  was  thinking  of  the  magical  words,  "New  York."  If  only 
Aunt  Ann  would  take  her  I  To  Mary  Ann,  all  the  stores  m  New  York  were 
book-stores;  all  the  mirrors,  long,  where  one  could  see  herself  from  tip  to  toe. 
New  York  was  a  place  where  numberless  things  could  happen. 

"If  only  I  could  be  like  she  wants  me,"  Mary  Ann  was  thinking,  "I'd  sew 
patch  work  all  the  rest  of  this  Summer,  I  guess,  and  I'd  read  my  Scripture  lesson— 
I  guess.  If  she'd  only  take  me  with  her  to—"  She  looked  up.  Aunt  Ann  was 
speaking  to  her. 

"Ann,  pay  attention  to  me!  What  do  you  want  me  to  bring  you  from  New 
York?"    Mary  Ann,  still  dreaming,  answered: 

"—New  York.    Patch-work  pattern,  a  contrite  heart." 

Mary  Ann't  father  coughed  a  laughing  sort  of  a  cough,  and  said: 

"Ann,  the  horses  are  here."  Aunt  Ann  gathered  up  her  reticule  and  shawl 
and  followed  father  and  mother  from  the  room. 

"Wha'd  you  say  that  for?"  said  Philip.    "I  asked  for  a  repeating  rifle." 

"And  I  said  I  wanted  a  gold  ring,"  sang  Betty  Ann,  fluffing  her  curls  around 
her  face.    Mary  Ann  still  sat  dreaming. 

*  ******* 

Summer  days  had  passed;  Autumn  had  come  and  gone.  It  was  too  chilly 
for  Mary  Ann  to  sit  on  the  window-sills,  so  the  shutters  remained  closed  all  of 
the  time.  The  promised  box  of  patch-work  pieces  and  patterns  had  come  from 
Aunt  Ann;  Aunt  Mary  had  sent  a  wonderful  box  of  books  and  magazines.  The 
winter  afternoons  were  spent  by  Mary  Ann  in  the  warm  dining  room,  skimming 
through  the  contents  of  the  box  from  Aunt  Mary. 

One  evening,  after  repeated  calls  to  the  tea-table,  Mary  Ann  appeared  with  a 
book  in  one  hand,  and  a  grimy  piece  of  patch-work  in  the  other. 

"I  sew  for  one  chapter,  and  then  I  read  for  one." 

"Humph!"  said  her  father,  "how  long  do  _you  sew?" 

"Oh,  I  take  as  many  stitches  as  there  are  pages  in  the  chapter,"  she  replied, 
marking  her  place  in  the  book  with  the  sewing.    Her  father  laughed. 

"Here's  your  package  from  Aunt  Ann.  She's  back  from  New  York."  Mary 
Ann  looked  over  at  Betty  Ann,  who  was  consciously  drinking  her  cocoa,  her  cup 
in  her  left  hand. 


■See  Mary  Ann,  I  got  my  rnig.  Your  package  is  only  flat.  Hurry  and  open 
it  "  Ma^y  Ann  untied  the  string,  pulled  off  the  _ wrappmgs,  and  found  a  block  of 
oatch-work  of  the  pattern  known  as  "rising  sun." 

"scuse  me  a  moment,  father,"  she  said.  In  absolute  sdence  she  walked  o 
her  book,  opened  it.  took  out  the  laboriously  sewed  patch-work,  walked  over  to 
the  hre-place  and  popped  it  in.    As  she  sHd  into  her  cha,r  at  the  table,  she  sa,d . 

•1  guess  I  got  my  contrite  heart,  all  right.  Decidedly^ 
^  o  Maeg.'vret  Darwin  Plowe,  li. 

INTERLUDE  ,       ,   ,  u 

The  music  changed.    Methought  1  heard  the  Harp, 
Played  by  a  wind  that  blew  o'er  Erin's  Isle, 
Breathe  out  a  rune  of  struggles  in  the  north, 
The  songs  of  Ulster,  of  my  father's  land. 
While  Wee  Folk  danced  upon  the  moonlit  sward. 


THE  RED  HAND  OF  O'NEILL 

A  bloody  hand  upon  a  white  field  is  the  symbol  of  the  provmce  of  Ulster  in 
Ireland   and  the  following  is  the  story  of  its  ongm :       ^  .  ,     ,  ^  ^, 

Shamus  O'Neill  had  seen  and  been  seen  by  Ellen  McQuieland  hence  the  con- 
fusion and  preparation  at  Shane's  castle.  Young  O'Neill  was  about  to  set  ou 
0  the  stronghold  of  the  McQuieland's  to  ask  Ellen's  father.  Murdock,  for  his 
daughter  in  marriage.  A  number  of  his  first  and  most  powerful  clansmen 
awaited  their  "^oung  chief  upon  the  shingly  beach  below  the  castle,  and  as  soon  as 
he  arrived,  the  vessel  was  quickly  got  under  way. 

Although  they  made  good  t.me,  O'Neill  became  more  m°-^  ^P^^^;' 

and  so  was  in  no  mood  to  tolerate  the  presence  of  his  nval.  McDonald.  This 
fiain  had  been  negotiating  for  Ellen's  hand  for  some  time  and  was  a  favorite 
v!^^th  her  father,  so  that  Ellen's  preference  for  O'Neill  would  have  made  no  differ- 
ence, had  he  not  opportunely  arrived  to  press  his  suit. 

From  the  start,  it  was  tacitly  understood  that  he  who  proved  himself  h 
better  man  was  to  win  Ellen  as  his  wife.  The  usual  trial  by  combat  was  forbidden 
rScSuieland  because  it  would  mean  the  death  of  one  if  not  both  suitors  and 
would  cause  a  feud,  hence  a  breaking  up  of  the  mountain  federation  For  this 
Tea  on  "  was  agreed  that  a  race  between  the  two  vessels  should  decide  the  ques- 
t-on  The  contestants  were  to  be  accompanied  by  McQuieland,  to  secure  an  even 
starting  position  from  which  they  would  have  a  straight-away  course  of  two  miles 
to  land  He  who  first  laid  his  hand  upon  the  rocks  of  the  beach  was  to  be  victon 
The  following  morning  the  two  rivals.  McDonald  and  O'Neill,  after  bidding 
farewell  to  Ellen,  entered  their  respective  vessels,  the  Sprite  and  the  Dragon^ 
As  O'Neill  turned  to  leave  her,  Ellen  walked  a  few  steps  toward  the  shore  with 
him  and  whispered,  'Til  wait  for  ye  tae  touch  the  rocks,  first. 

With  this  encouragement.  O'Neill  sprang  aboard,  determined  to  win  at  any 
cost  and  the  two  vessels  set  out,  accompanied  by  McQuieland 

Ellen  stood  upon  a  rocky  prominence,  jutting  out  into  the  hissing  spitting 
breakers,  gazing  impatiently  seaward  after  the  receding  vessels.  To  her  righ 
and  left  the  shore  was  lined  with  a  great  crowd  of  eager  spectators,  like  herself 
anxious  for  the  outcome.  Behind  them  rose  massive  crags  of  black  granite  which, 
crowned  by  the  impregnable  castle,  towered  above  the  little  cove,  affording  a  nar- 
row beach  at  the  head  and  closing  in  from  the  two  sides  to  meet  the  sea  at  the 
n.outh  of  the  inlet.  The  subdued  murmur  of  voices,  swelled  by  the  complaining 
of  the  waves,  melancholy  and  oppressed  in  its  narrow  bounds,  seemed  m  tune 
with  Ellen's  disturbed  thoughts.  As  she  stood  upon  this  shghtly  elevated  pro- 
jection she  seemed  alone,  aloof  from  the  excited  clansmen.  The  air  was  charged 
with  excitement;  dark,  threatening  glances  flashed  between  the  watchers  and  it 
seemed  doubtful  whether,  in  the  end,  bloodshed  could  be  avoided. 

As  Ellen  watched,  the  fortunes  of  the  race  could  be  surmised  from  her  ex- 


presswe  ace.  As  they  headed  seaward,  she  stood  indifferently,  as  if  absorbed 
>n  hough^but  her  apathy  vanished  as  they  rounded  to,  were  started  by  her  father 
and  the  Dragon  took  the  lead.  A  lusty  cheer  burst  from  O'Neill^,  clansmen' 
They  called  der.s.vely  to  the  others,  who  stood  in  frowning  silence,  their  hands 
unconsciously  but  significantly  grasping  their  swords. 

Anger  and  amazement  dawned  in  Ellen's  face  as  she  saw  that  the  Sprite  was 
drawing  nearer,  was  abreast,  was  actually  m  the  lead  and  gradually  forging 
ahead.  The  answering  shouts  of  McDonald's  men  seemed  to  make  Ellen  con 
scious  for  the  hrst  time  of  their  presence.  Surprised  and  annoyed,  she  o-lauced 
angrily  at  their  excited,  upturned  faces  and  turned  again  to  the  race  She  was 
astomshed  that  her  hero  could  possibly  be  worsted  and  angry  that  he  was  allowmo- 
his  rival  to  win.  Why  did  be  not  do  something?  Suddenly  a  questioning  look 
came  into  her  eyes.    What  was  the  meaning  of  the  actions  on  her  lover's  vessel? 

As  the  distance  between  his  rival  and  himself  increased.  O'Neill  realized  that 
he  could  not  land  first.  Ellen's  words.  "I'll  wait  for  ye  tae  touch  the  rocks  first" 
tortured  him.  Must  he  allow  her.  for  whom  he  yearned,  to  be  won  by  another^ 
Must  he  see  her  m  the  arms  of  McDonald?  Must  he  submit  to  defeat?  No' 
his  proud  spirit  could  not  accept  it,  least  of  all  before  the  eyes  of  the  woman  he 
loved.  She  would  despise  him  for  failing  her.  McDonald  would  sneer.  McDon- 
ald, whom  he  hated.  But  be  could  not  win.  But  wait,  could  he?  He  was  o-r,m 
determined.  Nothing  would  be  too  great  a  sacrifice  to  make  for  Ellenlfor 
victory  over  McDonald. 

As  his  vessel  neared  the  shore  O'Neill  drew  his  broadsword,  placed  his  left 
hand  against  the  mast  and  severed  it  from  the  wrist.  Then,  grasping  the  bloody 
hand,  he  hurled  it  before  his  speeding  rival  upon  the  rocks  at  Ellen's  feet 

Suddenly  the  meaning  of  his  actions  dawned  upon  Ellen.  Her  lover  had  not 
failed.  He  was  the  victor,  for  his  hand  was  the  first  to  touch  the  rocks  As  the 
boats  grated  upon  the  beach  and  Ellen  ran  to  meet  O'Neill,  her  father  sat  in  his 
own  vessel,  and  seeing  that  he  favored  McDonald,  his  actions  also  were  queer 
for,  as  he  watched  his  daughter  in  the  embrace  of  her  one-handed  lover  his  eyes 
shone  m  appreciation  as  he  murmured  to  himself,  "He'll  dae,  he'll  dae  (do)." 

ANNA  STEELE,  '14. 


INTERLUDE 

The  melting  music  of  a  violin. 

That  speaks  in  tend'rest  tones  of  joy  and  pain  ; 

Birdnotes  of  spring  and  autumn's  sighing  winds; 

The  pa;an  chanted  by  the  happy  stars ; 

The  morning  carol  and  the  evensong;— 

More  sweet  and  rich  than  these  are  songs  of  love 

That  breathe  our  fairest  hopes  of  earth  and  heaven. 


'Tis  Sweet,  if  But  for  a  Moment' 

'Tis  sweet,  if  but  for  a  moment, 

To  dream  and  to  love  with  thee. 
To  feel  and  enjoy  thy  presence. 

To  live,  to  know,  to  be. 
And  the  stars  that  shine  in  the  heavens 

And  the  waves  that  roll  in  the  sea. 
Have  lost  their  beauty  forever, 

II  thou  mayest  be  with  ine. 
'Tis  sweet,  if  but  for  a  moment. 

To  dream  and  to  love  with  thee. 


'Tis  sweet,  if  but  for  a  moment, 

To  dream  and  to  love  with  thee, 
To  share  thy  fortunes  and  sorrows, 

To  hope,  to  dream,  to  see, 
And  the  flowers  that  grow  in  the  valley 

And  the  brooks  so  fresh,  so  free, 
Have  lost  their  beauty  forever 

If  thou  mayest  be  with  me. 
'Tis  sweet,  if  but  for  a  moment, 

To  dream  and  to  love  with  thee. 


A  Love  Song 

When  the  cold,  shrill  wind  has  shrieked  from  the  north, 

And  the  snow  has  drifted  high, 

I  have  moved  with  warmth  and  light  withm. 

Filled  passion's  red  cup  to  the  brim, 

And  drunk  of  the  wine  till  desire  was  spent, 

But  I  dared  not  call  it  Love. 

When  the  full,  pale  moon,  hanging  low  in  the  sky, 

Made  a  dream-path  on  the  lake, 

I  have  sunk  in  mystic  phantasy 

In  response  to  the  Voice  that  called  to  me, 

The  call  of  the  Spring  to  all  things  that  live, 

But  I  could  not  cal]  that  Love. 

When  the  day  has  been  like  each  other  day, 

And  the  soul  of  me  was  gray, 

I  have  fought  the  demon  lodged  withm 

And  have  struggled  along  'midst  the  pits  of  sm, 

Yea,  conquered  for  that  which  was  dear  to  me.  J—  ' 


INTERLUDE 

Now  all  the  instruments  in  harmony 

Drew^  pictures.    Some  were  grave  and  some  were  gay, 

In  turn  each  filled  imagination's  stage. 

And  then  I  called  it  Love. 


A  GLOOMY  VIEW 

It  mav  be  that  I  was  prejudiced  by  the  fact  that  1  had  a  very  bad  cold,  but 
as  I  looked  out  of  the  kitchen  window  facing  northwest  on  the  third  floor  of 
Bradley  Hall,  it  seemed  to  me  that  rarely  had  I  seen  so  depressing  a  sight. 

The  sky  was  dark,  doleful  and  dismal  and  so  covered  with  black  clouds  that 
it  was  hard  to  believe  that  it  could  be  a  beautiful  blue.  The  campus  was  littered 
with  rustv  pipes,  odds  and  ends  of  bricks  and  stones,  boards,  wet,  brown  leaves, 
and  piles'  of  mud.  The  road  directly  back  of  this  was  lying  m  ndges-nvers 
of  water  between  mountain  ranges  of  mud.    The  street  at  right  angles  was  but  a 

repetition  of  the  road.  ,    ^  ^ 

The  men  working  on  the  new  power  house,  which  in  its  uncompleted  state 
appeared  far  from  cheerful,  seemed  tired,  weary  and  discouraged.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  street  was  a  sorry  little  patch  of  corn,  brown  and  dried  up.  Back 
of  this  on  both  sides  of  the  road,  was  a  monotonous  row  of  houses,  built  one 
exactly' like  the  other.  The  same  dirty  dull  color,  brown,  gray,  white,  green,  and 
yellow,  were  repeated  again  and  again  in  various  combinations. 


Along  the  road  plodded  a  dejected,  bony,  mud-splashed  horse  pulling  a  ram- 
shackle buggy  which  looked  as  though  it  had  seen  better  days.  His  head  nearly 
reached  the  ground  and  as  he  crawled  along,  he  placed  one  foot  before  the  other 
as  if  it  were  a  very  great  effort  to  lift  his  feet  from  the  oozing  mud  and  as  if 
utterly  disgusted  with  present  conditions.  The  road  then  wound  out  of  sight  in 
sheer  shame.  A  background  of  gloomy  greens  and  purples  completed  this  mel- 
ancholy picture.  BERTHA  GROSSMAN,  '14 


Our  Engineer 

Here's  to  our  Engineer:  May  he  have  long  life  and  a  fat  pay  envelope. 
"And  who,"  some  may  ask,  "is  our  Engineer?"  Our  Engineer,  gentle  reader,  is 
Mr.  Spotts.  Mr.  Spotts  has  charge  of  the  engine  room  in  the  west  end  of  the 
basement  and  here,  by  means  of  numerous  boilers,  steam  engines  and  dynamos, 
he  warms  and  enlightens  our  souls. 

He  is  a  squarely-built  man  of  about  medium  height;  he  dresses  in  jumpers 
and  usually  wears  an  old,  black  felt  hat.  Mr.  Spotts  really  is  white,  but  his 
countenance  is  usually  obscured  by  a  thick  mist  of  coal  dust  that  hangs  over  his 
brow.  This,  gentle  reader,  is  caused  by  work;  yes,  real  work;  in  fact,  Mr. 
Spotts'  middle  name  seems  to  be  Work,  and  although  he  has  many  and  numer- 
ous assistants,  nothing  is  right  unless  done  with  his  own  hands.  Since  there  is 
always  something  out  of  order  and  since  the  addition  to  our  school  group  of 
the  Manual  Arts  Building,  Mr.  Spotts  never  has  time  to  rest  and  he  trains  in 
sprinting  as  constantly  as  though  trying  for  the  track  team. 

But  Mr.  Spotts  being  a  high-minded  man  makes  light  of  all  these  troubles, 
although  sometimes,  I  am  shocked  to  say,  this  light  goes  out  and  many  an  inno- 
cent and  unsophisticated  Freshman  has  had  his  life  endangered  by  simply  asking 
Mr.  Spotts  why  this  same  light  refused  to  burn.  In  addition  to  having  a  very 
mild  temper,  Mr.  Spotts  is  a  strict  disciplinarian  and  the  precincts  of  his  engine 
room  are  sacred.  We  shall  touch  but  lightly  upon  this  subject,  because  it  is 
ridiculously  easy  to  burn  one's  fingers  when  treading  on  such  dangerous  ground. 

Taking  all  things  into  consideration,  however,  Mr.  Spotts  is  in  general  de- 
mand. Who  has  not  felt  the  need  of  his  presence  upon  some  cold  winter  morn- 
ing when  the  temperature  was  near  zero  and  the  radiator  refused  to  radiate? 
How  swiftly  Mr.  Spotts  puts  an  end  to  our  troubles  and  gently  blows  the  regu- 
lator from  that  same  radiator  with  a  noise  like  a  pneumatic  trip  hammer.  This 
generally  breaks  up  the  lesson  by  diverting  the  attention  of  students  and  makes 
some  of  them  life-long  friends  of  Mr.  Spotts.  In  fact,  Mr.  Spotts  has  so  im- 
pressed the  faculty  with  his  untiring  zeal  that  they  have  built  him  a  new  power 
house  in  which  he  will  soon  officiate.  Let  us  hope  that  he  will  then  rest  from 
his  labors  and  in  mild  tones  direct  his  assistants  about,  while  sitting  in  an  easy 
chair  with  his  feet  upon  the  desk.  BRUCE  CLARK,  '16. 


INTERLUDE 


Hush!  hear  the  music  of  the  city  street. 
The  humming  of  the  busy,  jostling  throng, 
The  builder's  hammer  and  the  newsie's  cry, 
The  toot  of  whistle  and  the  clang  of  bell- 
Discordant  and  unmusical  they  seem. 
But  listen!  listen  to  the  undertone! 
The  throb  of  human  hearts  beneath  it  all, 
The  song  of  human  lives  beneath  it  all 
Is  rich  in  romance  as  a  caliph's  tale. 


Ask  Mr.  Graper  how  Dick  Graner  likes  to  stand  on  his  head. 


A  MODERN  RIP  VAN  WINKLE 

Again  Rip  Van  Winkle  awoke.  He  picked  up  his  rusty  1911  model  Winchester 
auto-loader  and,  crawling  out  from  among  the  tangle  of  vines  and  bushes  where 
he  had  been  sleeping,  he  straightened  his  bert  form  and  looked  around. 

Where  was  he?  How  had  he  come  to  be  in  these  dense,  lonely  wooas? 
Had  he  been  asleep  again  in  his  old  Catskill  Mountains?  Gradually  the  truth 
crept  through  his  brain.  He  had  been  visiting  in  Peoria  and,  becoming  tired  of 
the  smell  and  smoke  of  the  largest  distilling  town  in  the  world,  had  taken  a  gun 
and  wandered  along  the  hills  of  the  Illinois  River  Valley,  where  the  scenery  re- 
minded him  somewhat  of  his  dear  old  Hudson  River. 

"Well,"  thought  Rip,  "if  too  many  days  have  not  passed  T  must  return  to  my 
hotel." 

After  much  hard  climbing  he  reached  the  top  of  the  hill  and  turned  his  steps 
southward  toward  the  city. 

He  soon  saw  that  a  great  change  had  taken  place.  Extensive  paved  boule- 
vards with  rows  of  beautiful  residences  reached  to  the  very  edge  of  the  bluffs 
with  pedestals  for  flowers  and  with  vines  clinging  to  their  arches.  Across  the 
Drive,  wdiich  still  remained,  a  scene  of  great  beauty  burst  upon  his  vision.  On 
his  right  were  the  stately  homes,  while  at  his  left  the  Illinois  River  gleamed 
between  beautiful  banks  and  smooth  boulevards  stretching  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
reach  ;  while  at  regular  intervals  the  stream  was  spanned  by  stately  stone  bridges 
where  before  had  been  fields  and  farm-houses.  As  he  turned  into  the  Grand  View 
Drive  there  were  more  avenues  and  residences  extending  even  to  the  foot  of  th.e 
hills  in  the  distance,  while  the  hills  themselves  were  surmounted  by  mansions  which 
appeared  almost  like  castles.  The  whole  scene  gave  Rip  the  impression  of  a  model 
city  within  a  vast  park. 

As  he  walked  on,  he  marveled  at  the  changes  that  had  taken  place.  For,  al- 
though there  were  many  factories  and  store  buildings,  they  were  all  surrounded 
by  grass  plats  and  flower  beds  and,  owing  to  the  total  absence  of  smoke,  the 
buildings  themselves  were  remarkably  clean  as  well  as  beautiful  in  architecture. 
The  streets  were  entirely  free  from  dust,  for  this  was  drawn  underground  through 
numerous  perforations  in  the  curbings. 

When  Rip  Van  Winkle  entered  the  heart  of  the  city,  amid  the  gaze  of  the 
multitude  he  was  at  first  dazed  by  the  rush  and  hubbub  around  him.  Then,  being 
reminded  by  the  smiles  of  the  people  and  the  cries  of  the  children  that  his  ap- 
pearance was  not  befitting  a  harmless  and  civilized  gentleman,  he  gathered  his 
senses  together  sufficiently  to  look  for  a  barber  shop.  He  soon  found  one  and 
entered  it.  No  sooner  had  he  done  so  than  he  was  seized  with  an  iron  grip  and 
whisked  into  a  chair,  a  pair  of  penumatic  clippers  ran  quickly  over  his  head  and 
face,  some  lather  was  daubed  on  and  scraped  oft'  and  Rip  was  a  well-shaven, 
clean-cut,  but  poorly  dressed  man. 

Van  Winkle  handed  the  operator  a  fifty-cent  piece  for  his  "trouble,"  but  the 
latter,  after  examining  the  coin  and  turning  it  over  several  times,  exclaimed, 
"Why,  that's  one  of  those  old-fashioned  half-dollars  that  the  government  used 
to  issue.    I'll  give  you  a  fifty-dollar  piece  for  that  right  now." 

So  the  exchange  was  made  and  Rip  came  out  of  the  barber  shop  a  richer  and 
better  looking  man  than  when  he  had  entered. 

In  the  street  he  noticed  a  crowd  of  people  shoving  and  pushing  each  other. 
All  seemed  to  be  trying  to  get  a  glimpse  of  something.  Parents  were  holding 
their  children  above  the  heads  of  the  crowd  and  telling  them  to  take  a  good  look, 
for  they  would  probably  never  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  such  a  thing  again. 
Boys  were  yelling  and  men  were  talking  about  the  strange  sight.  Pushing  him- 
self to  the  front.  Rip  saw  the  cause  of  the  excitement.  It  was  an  old,  broken- 
down,  half-starved  horse  which  was  laboriously  pulling  a  rickety  wagon  bearing 
the  advertisement,  "Go  to  the  New  Clerkless  Clothing  Store  and  be  fitted  in  a 
hurry."  Not  until  now  did  Kip  Van  Winkle  notice  the  entire  absence  of  horses 
in  the  streets. 
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Heeding  the  advice  of  the  advertisement  he  sought  out  the  "New  Clerkless 
Clothing  Store."  Here  he  found  a  comphcated  machine  upon  which  were  the 
directions,  "To  be  measured  for  a  suit,  stand  on  the  platform  and  touch  the  but- 
ton. The  machine  will  take  all  the  required  measurements  much  more  accurately 
than  could  be  done  by  hand,  thus  insuring  a  perfect  fit.  Then  press  the  other 
buttons,  which  specify  as  to  goods,  style,  cut,  etc.  Lastly,  place  the  amount  of 
money,  which  will  be  shown  upon  the  indicator,  in  the  slot  provided  and  the  suit 
will  appear  in  four  minutes.  H  the  exact  amount  of  money  was  not  placed  m 
the  machine,  be  sure  to  wait  for  the  change,  which  will  appear  as  soon  as  the 
machine  has  had  time  to  count  it  out." 

Complying  with  these  directions.  Rip  was  soon  in  possession  of  a  handsome 
new  suit. 

"Next,"  thought  he,  "I  must  have  something  to  eat." 

So,  seeing  a  sign,  "Twenty-first  Century  Waiterless  Restaurant,"  and  won- 
dering how  the  food  was  served,  he  went  in.  On  the  walls  near  each  table  was 
printed  the  menu,  while  above  the  name  of  each  dish  was  an  electric  button.  Van 
Winkle  pressed  several  buttons,  a  little  door  in  the  wall  immediately  flew  open 
and  a  steaming  hot  meal  slid  out  upon  the  talile,  together  with  a  check  telling  the 
price ;  which  amount  he  paid  to  the  automatic  cashier  upon  leaving.  But  to  his 
chagrin  he  found  that  this  machine  had  to  be  "tipped"  before  it  would  work. 

Having  sold  the  rest  of  his  coins  and  his  19U  model  Winchester  to  a  museum 
of  antiquities,  Rip  was  in  possession  of  a  small  fortune  and  he  now  decided  to 
return  to  his  home  in  New  York  City.  Soon  he  saw  a  sign  which  read,  "Twenty 
minutes  to  New  York  via  the  air,"  and  thought  he  would  enjoy  trying  this  method 
of  traveling.  Upon  inquiring  he  found  that  the  staton  was  on  the  top  of  a  near- 
by skyscraper.  After  being  carried  upwards  through  several  score  of  stories  with 
the  speed  of  a  rocket,  he  arrived  upon  the  roof  just  in  time  to  see  the  U.  S. 
Quadroplane  "Greased  Lightning"  swoop  down  upon  a  bag  of  mail  like  a  hawk 
upon  its  prey  and  hasten  onward  without  losing  a  second. 

The  sky  was  literally  full  of  air-craft  of  all  kinds,  some  leaving  their  landing 
places  on  the  tops  of  neighboring  buildings  loaded  with  freight  or  passengers, 
some  passing  high  over  head  and  still  others  hovering  over  their  landings  like 
immense  white  gulls.  There  were  all  kinds,  from  small  pleasure  craft  to  large 
dirigible-aeroplanes  with  room  for  many  passengers  and  several  tons  of  freight. 
Soon  one  of  the  larger  ships  landed  upon  the  building  on  which  Rip  was  stand- 
ing and  a  voice  called  out,  "This  ship  direct  to  New  York ;  leaves  in  two  minutes." 

Van  Winkle  bought  a  ticket  from  a  machine  and  stepped  aboard  the  air- 
ship. Soon  he  was  shooting  through  space.  Although  they  had  risen  to  a  great 
height,  he  did  not  find  it  as  cold  as  he  had  expected.  One  of  his  fellow  passen- 
gers explained  that  this  was  due  to  the  friction  of  the  air,  for  they  were  traveling 
at  a  terrific  rate.  Rip  had  just  begun  to  enjoy  the  sensation  when  there  was  a 
slight  bump  and  he  found  that,  although  still  at  quite  an  elevation,  they  were  on 
a  landing-tower. 

Flying  about  were  many  more  air-ships  than  at  Peoria.  Here,  in  order  to 
prevent  collisions,  the  air  was  divided  into  several  different  levels,  marked  by 
landings  on  the  tower,  and  each  type  of  ship  must  keep  within  a  certain  level 
while  flying  over  New  York. 

Looking  down.  Rip  found  that  the  city  extended  as  far  as  he  could  see  in  all 
directions  except  where  the  ocean  held  it  back.  But  even  in  this  direction  man 
was  fighting  for  possession,  for  their  were  long  piers  reaching  out  for  miles,  like 
great  claws,  to  grasp  the  incoming  wealth  of  other  nations. 

Having  been  brought  to  earth  again.  Rip  saw  that  civilization  in  this  great 
metropolis  had  advanced  to  a  stage  beyond  his  comprehension.  Dazed  and  be- 
wildered he  wondered  what  age  this  was  that  he  had  so  suddenly  entered.  Then 
noticing  a  self-changing  calendar  on  the  side  of  a  building,  he  read  the  date. 
What!    Wednesday,  Aug.  23,  2015! 

"I  must  get  out  of  the  habit  of  sleeping  so  late,"  thought  Rip  as  he  blindly 
walked  away.  JAMES  H.  SEDGWICK,  'IS. 


Interlude 


Now  changed  the  strain  from  grave  to  gay.  A  light 
And  tinkling  melody  of  mirth  was  heard. 


The  Rape  of  the  Locks 

(With  proper  apologies  to  Mr.  Pope) 

Canto  I. 

Belinda  was  a  maiden  fair 
Who  owned  ten  dollars'  worth  of  hair. 
Of  all  the  lot  her  pride  and  pet, 
Was  raft  of  curls  as  black  as  jet. 
At  night  her  switch  slept  in  a  case ; 
The  set  of  curls  in  honor's  place 
Hung  on  a  hook  beside  the  bed 
Near  to  Belinda's  night-capped  head. 
Upon  the  morn  which  we  relate 
(Belinda  sleeping  rather  late), 
Her  ears  received  a  sudden  shock 
From  siren  sounding  alarm  clock. 
Quick  as  a  flash  she  jumped  from  bed, 
Rushed  to  the  clock,  then  madly  said, 
"O  cruel,  cruel  is  my  fate  ! 
'Tis  seven,  and  school  begins  at  eight!" 
Her  toilet  then  she  made  in  haste. 
Alas  the  things  that  she  misplaced  ! 
As  time  in  ceaseless  course  has  run 
The  seven-fold  fence  has  shrunk  to  one, 
But  Beauty  still  the  chamois  knows, 
Still  cares  she  if  the  powder  shows. 
A  microbe  small  sat  on  her  comb 
(A  thing  to  which  microbes  are  prone), 
And  as  she  combed  her  raven  hair 
He  thus  addressed  the  lady  fair, 
"Belinda,  list  to  what  I  state  : 
This  Thursday  is  the  day  of  fate. 
In  fact,  it  is  your  Jonah  day. 
But  what  it  brings  I  cannot  say." 
The  maiden  laughed  and  without  heed 
Beat  it  to  school  with  all  her  speed. 

Canto  II. 

Bill  Mooney,  a  most  winning  lad, 

A  passion  for  Belinda  had. 

Awake,  he  dreams  and  fans  the  flame ; 

In  sleep,  he  murmurs  oft  her  name. 

And  now  he  has  before  his  eyes 

Six  lovely  curls  to  tantalize 

His  hand  and  send  his  thoughts  afar 

From  Cicero  and  Hamilcar. 

His  heart  set  on  Belinda's  curls, 

He  heeded  not  the  other  girls ; 

All  uselessly  their  arts  employ 

Who  seek  such  gallant  to  decoy. 


They  go  from  one  class  to  the  next, 

When  happy  thought  strikes  Bill  perplext. 

At  noon  he  gave  his  fair  a  rose. 

She  laughed  and  then  turned  up  her  nose. 

He  gently  wept  a  tub  of  tears, 

And  then  he  covered  up  his  fears, 

And  sallied  boldly  forth  to  woo. 

As  men  are  ever  wont  to  do. 

He  goes  to  carry  out  his  thought 

And  do  the  thing  he  hadn't  ought. 

He  sees  her  brother  'hind  the  fence. 

Bargains  with  him  for  thirty  cents 

To  steal  that  precious  bunch  of  hair 

In  darkness  from  the  sleeping  fair. 

At  midnight  then  the  deed  was  done, 

And  by  the  morrow's  rising  sun 

Bill  had  the  curls,  but  who  shall  gauge 

Belinda's  awful  woe  and  rage? 

So  irate  she,  of  beauty  shorn, 

If  she'd  known  cuss  words  she'd  have  sworn_ 

Without,  Bill  proudly  struts  and  sings 

The  glory  that  such  conquest  brings ; 

Within,  Belinda  mourns  the  lost: 

"My  curls  !  four  ninety-eight  they  cost !" 

She  wept,  then  sadly  from  her  door 

She  sallied  forth  to  buy  some  more. 

J-,  '14. 


Finale 

Lighter  and  yet  lighter  were  the  notes. 

Yet  higher,  faster,  fairy  symphonies, 

Fantastic,  weird,  ineffable,  till  lost 

Amid  the  clouds  and  mists  of  worlds  unknown 

Oh,  ye  who  never  saw  nor  sought  The  Land, 
Oh,  ye  who  never  loved  nor  knew  The  Land, 
Earth  beings,  dare  not  say,  "There  is  no  Land." 


Conceit  i"s  interrogatory,  deceit  is  derogatory  and  a  generous  supply  of  both  is  plain 
purgatory. — Armstrong. 


LOCALS 

Here^S  a  buncl-i  of  funny  stories  ^ 
That  wi  II  drive  awa^y  the  worries 
Of  your  life.      And  tKe  strife 
Of  your  everyday  existence 

That  h^s  been^  with  strong 

persistence , 
Bothering-  you^  and  others  too, 

Will  hdve  went  whence  it  did 

came 

5p*'ea.din§  far  And  ne&rfhe  fame 


Of  ih 


BRADLEYITES 


□  [ 


ID 


Der  Dream  Des  Seniors 


1. 

Einmal  there  war  ein  Senior 

Der  ett  ein  piece  of  cake 
Sein  Mxdchen  made  in  cooking, 

Dann  hat  er  ein  sehr  ache. 
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Er  went  zu  Bett  und  dreamed  er 
Er  wandert  down  die  Strass, 

Und  dann  er  met  Miss  Blossom, 
Sie  sagt,  "Why  nicht  in  class?" 

3. 

Mit  sehr  and  woeful  trembling 

Er  beat  it  down  the  stair, 
Alas !  er  reached  the  landing 

And  met  Herr  Burgess  there. 

4. 

"Your  conduct  is  unseemly, 
To  run  becomes  ein  Kind, 

If  you  go  not  more  gently 
You'll  soon  be  out  of  wind." 

5. 

Er  ducked  and  ran  the  schneller. 

Zu  nehmen  seinen  cap, 
Und  dann  met  er  Herr  WyckofF, 

Der  sagt,  "Wo  ist  dein  map?" 

6. 

Again  er  ran  the  stairs  up, 
Sah  Fraulein  Comfort  near; 

Er  hat  nicht  got  sein  theme  in, 
Und  sein  knees  shook  mit  fear. 

7. 

"Ach  Himmel !"  breathed  der  Senior, 

"This  surely  is  no  place 
For  ein  poor  lazy  Schueler 

To  show  his  luckless  face." 


Er  went  die  Tuer  to  open, 

To  seek  die  loved  pair  trees — 
*  *  *  * 

Das  gentle  wind  am  Morgen  ■ 
Erwacht  him  mit  ein  sneeze. 


THE  JOKE  FROM  THE  SENIOR-JUNIOR  CLASS  PARTY. 

Question:  How  did  Mr.  Lofberg  and  Mr.  Graper  get  their  stand-in  with 
the  Royal  Family? 

Answer:    By  spending  their  nickles  at  the  Princess  and  Empress. 


Who's  Whose  and  Why 


Bryce  Smith's  favorite  epigram: 
"Seen  Helen  lately?" 

"   Margaret:    Will  be  in  library  from  2  to  3. 

Jim." 

[Ed.  Note^Blanks  indicate  omissions.] 
Haz.  Han.— "Is  it  Polyscope?  Polyscope?" 

Chas.  Mulford,  (a)  in  Chapel,  (b)  skipping  Chemistry,  (c)  nervously:  "Oh, 
everyone  walks  like  a  teacher!"  This  comes  under  this  title  because  we  refer  to 
Chuck's  goat. 

Running  the  Tech  is  certainly — well, 
I'd  hardly  say  that ! 

Bruce — Dwi — 

nell. 


Edith  Potter— "Snifif,  snif¥." 

Anxious  Friend— "What's  the  matter?" 

Edith— "I  only  g-got  three  b-bids  to  that  last  dance.    Sniff,  sniff,  gulp!" 

A  Dialogue  Entitled:    "Coop's  Lament,"  or  "Day  Dreams." 
Time — Noon  hour. 
Place— B.  P.  I.  Hall. 
Girl — Coop. 

Other  Person — Willy  Boob. 

Coop,  blithely  caroling— "Rah  !  Rah  !" 

W.  B.— "Who  yuh  calling?    Is  'Rah-Rah'  short  for  Roge?" 
Coop,  glaring  balefully — "I  suppose  I  can  say  '  'Ray,  'ray,'  then." 
how  I  feel !" 

W.  B.,  unsquelched— "Oh,  yes,  and  now  she's  talking  about  Mape.  Think 
how  I  feel! 


There  is  a  young  lady  named  Lily 
Whose  notions  are  wonderfully  silly, 
But  in  spite  of  all  that 
She  always  stands  "Pat," 
©  And  considers  all  others  quite  pilly. 

There  is  a  young  damsel  named  Breher 
Who  is  fond  of  a  certain  Von— ah — er — 

That  is,  I  think  so, 

I  really  don't  know; 
At  least,  that's  what  rumor  says  of  her. 


ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  A- 

(Our  New  Serial.) 

The  night  dropped  from  the  state  of  heaven  like  a  wet  sponge,  dank  and 
Ethiopian.  The  circumambient  ether  produced  a  sensation  like  a  paper-hanger's 
paste.  The  moon  slooped  into  view  like  a  sickly  green  oyster.  I  was  all  gormed 
with  red  ink!!  Fat  clouds  like  stewed  prunes  gurgled  past.  The  inquietude  of 
the  landscape  was  intens-s-s-s-e !  The  Bradleyite  writhed  out  from  hiding  be- 
hind his  trusty  corkscrew  and  sniffed  at  the  foot-prints  of  the  mighty  Dean ! ! 
To  be  Continued. 


"A  Mishap" 

Miss  Walters  went  to  Latin  class 

All  on  a  winter's  day; 
She  got  a  mite  excited 

And  with  her  belt  did  play. 
She  started  out  on  Cffisar — 

Extolled  the  great  man's  charms, 
Her  voice  assumed  a  platform  pitch, 

She  fiercely  waved  her  arms. 
Then  suddenly  she  noticed 

That  her  pupils  were  in  tears, 
That  laughter  shook  their  aching  sides, 

She  was  filled  with  doubts  and  fears. 
"Now  tell  me,  Mr.  Collier, 

Why  comes  that  naughty  smile?" 
And  then,  "Sepultus  sum  !"  she  gasped — 

Her  belt  lay  in  the  aisle ! 
She  gathered  up  her  finery 

With  dignity  no  lack. 
And  now  before  she  comes  to  class 

She  feels  of  her  belt  in  the  back. 


Bird's  Eye  View  of  Bradley  Life 

Our  Fin.\ls. 
Ah,  those  long  and  dreary  exams. ! 
Ah,  those  awful,  cruel  crams  ! 
Ever  harder,  harder,  harder 
Fall  they  on  defenseless  students. 
Ever  longer,  longer,  longer, 
Multiplied  and  subdivided. 
Still  they  keep  on  coming,  coming, 
Still  we  keep  on  flunking,  flunking, 
Till  our  brief  career  is  o'er 
Till  we  hear  from  Doctor  Burgess, 
"Enter  thou  these  doors  no  more!" 

"Our  Teachers.'' 
They  say  that  our  teachers,  they  ain't  got  no  style. 

They've  got  style  all  the  while — 

Got  style  all  the  while. 
They  say  that  our  teachers  don't  know  how  to  smile 

But  they  smile  all  the  while,  all  the  while. 
Ain't  they  neat?    Ha  !  Ha  !    Sweet?    Ha  !  Ha  ! 

Handsome  and  fair? 
They're  some  jimdandies,  the  students  declare; 
They're  all  high-rolling,  rollicking  swells. 

Here's  to  our  teachers 

Who  love  us  so  well. 


( Continued. ) 

They  were  malodorous  with  exam,  paper!  "Ah,  ha,  my  dear  Watson,"  he 
hissed  to  himself,  'T  have  a  clue!"  He  gathered  up  the  foot-print  with  absorbent 
cotton  and  poured  it  into  his  fountain  pen.  Thereupon  he  navigated  his  ambula- 
tory extremities  at  an  extremely  cautious  rate  of  locomotion  and  steered  his 
course  for  the  fearsome  haunt  of  the— Registrar !    To  be  Continued. 


''Live  On  the  Ocean  Wave" 

Miss  Blossom  liked  a  tourist's  life, 

But  not  the  life  at  sea, 
And  oft  on  stormy  mornings 

A  little  pale  she'd  be 
"You've  had  your  breakfast,  Madamoiselle  ?" 

The  steward  asked.    "No,"  said  she, 
"I  don't  think  I  have  breakfasted — 

Quite  on  the  contrary." 

(Coiifinucd.) 

The  moon  became  more  sickly.  Long,  ghastly  shadows  like  gigantic  centi- 
pedes slunk  across  his  path.  The  night  made  wierd  noises  of  its  own  silence.  He 
fell  exhausted  beneath  an  ancient  pair  tree  with  long  naked  branches  which 
shrieked  to  the  moaning  wind.  A  thing  unspeakably  awful  enveloped  him  in  a 
mushy  darkness  and           To  be  Continued. 

Thy  Hosiery 

I. 

The  socks  I've  darned  for  thee,  dearheart, 

Are  like  an  endless  chain  to  me; 
I've  darned  them  over  every  one  apart. 

Thy  hosiery  !  thy  hosiery  ! 

II. 

Each  sock  a  mate,  two  mates  a  pair. 

To  shield  thy  feet  from  storm  and  cold; 
I  darn  each  sock  unto  the  end 

And  find  I've  slipped  a  hole. 

III. 

Ah,  carelessness!  this  thy  reproach. 

See  how  it  looms  across  my  soul  ! 
I  grind  my  teeth  and  then  in  very  truth 

I  darn  that  hole,  sweetheart,  I  darn  that  hole. 


Lunch  Room  Etiquette 

I.    When  you  upset  your  coffee  into  your  neighbor's  lap,  smile  pleasantly  and 
beg  him  not  to  feel  put  out.    Remark  that  it  is  entirely  immaterial  to 
you,  as  you  don't  care  for  coffee. 
II.    When  you  spill  something  upon  the  table  cloth,  do  not  appear  to  notice  it. 

Carelessly  drop  upon  the  spot  a  piece  of  bread  which  you  have  pre- 
viously buttered  so  as  to  prevent  slipping. 
III.    When  the  pie  crust  is  so  tough  that  you  are  unable  to  eat  it,  merely  scoop 
out  the  inside  and  in  an  interval  when  no  one  is  looking,  roll  up  the 
crust  and  place  it  in  your  napkin  ring. 

( Contiiincd.) 

Pulled  his  nose ! !  A  gurgling  sob  escaped  his  pallid  lips  and  he  reeled  on 
down  the  mountain.  The  precipice  was  so  stccl^  it  was  swayback !  At  the  bot- 
tom he  pitched  headlong  into  a  stygian  swirl  of  maddened  waters.  All  was  one 
vast  chimerical  phantasmagoria.  Fiend  hands  clutched  at  his  throat  to  drag  him 
down.    His  heart  turned  to  fudge!    To  be  Continued. 

A  Senior  at  our  B.  P.  I. 

Rates  gent's  admiration  quite  high ; 

She's  so  fond  of  the  Dutch 

That  I  fear  very  much 
Lest  she  turn  into  one  bye  and  bye. 


LATE  BOOKS  BY  SLOW  PEOPLE 


"Why  I  Believe  Myself  Fitted  to  Drive  a  Hack,"  by  Janet  Buswell,  with 
motion  pictures. 

"The  Building  of  Westminster  Rabbi,"  by  Bruce  Lackland,  showing  extent 
of  vocabulary. 

"The  Great  American  Squeeze,"  by  Helen  Paul,  with  useful  hints. 

"What  I  Did  With  the  Baby,"  by  Letitia  Prism,  accompanied  by  sobs. 

"Je  Suis  Une  Jolie  Ange,"  by  Petite  Pauvre  Lucie,  alias  Mayo  Goss. 

Bessie  Hanna  has  edited  a  new  book  whose  title  is  very  characteristic.  It  is 
entitled,  "A  Word  About  the  Freedom  of  the  Press." 

"Percy,  My  Mechanism  Man,;"  words  by  Miss  Walters,  music  by  Ralph 
Lowes. 

"Imported  Cheese,  Mild  and  Palatable,"  by  Marion  Goodfellow. 

"How  I  Jimmed  My  Hay-fever,"  by  E.  Addison.    (Ed.  Note:    It  is  rumored 
that  it  was  a  very  bad  case,  too.) 

"The  Lost  Word,"  a  defective  story,  by  Nell  HuUinger. 

"The  Playful  Popularity  of  the  Pensive  Pun,"  by  R.  Moore  and  Wuz  Less. 

"Words  I  Have  Spoken,"  by  Clara  Spurck,  bound  in  red  flannel  so  it  won't  - 
catch  cold. 

"The  Ms.  Found  in  a  Muddle,"  by  the  Tech  Editor. 

"The  Girl  in  Row  A,"  a  tragedy  by  Ruth  Mercer  in  one  act,  and  its  conse- 
quences. 


Psalm  of  the  Senior  Domestic  Science  Class 

Miss  Day  is  my  teacher;  I  shall  not  pass. 

She  maketh  me  to  work  out  food  values  and  exposeth  my  ignorance  before  the 
whole  class. 

She  restoreth  my  sorrow ;  she  causeth  me  to  make  lesson  plans  for  my  grade's 
sake. 

Yea,  though  I  study  until  midnight,  I  shall  gain  no  knowledge,  for  demonstra- 
tions sorely  trouble  me,  courses  and  equipment  they  distress  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  test  of  great  length  for  me;  thou  givest  me  a  low  grade;  my 
sorrow  runneth  over. 

Surely  distress  and  sadness  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life  and  I  shall 
dwell  in  the  Senior  class  forever. 


A  Mystery 

I  am  debating  whether  to  go  on  and  play  the  game,  taking  my  all,  or  to  once 
and  for  all  withdraw. 
Now  you  know. 
He  ought  to  suffer  too. 
It  isn't  fair. 

Big  boys  as  well  as  little  ones,  like  the  cherries  in  the  very  top  of  the  tree. 
The  very  idea  of  an  engaged  man  playing  with  a  girl  like  that. 
I  do  wrong,  but  I  don't  say  it  is  right. 

N.  B. — These  fragments  were  found  in  the  book  of  one  of  the  Professors  at 
Bradley. 


"SMART  SETS" 


"Ye  Ancient  Okder  of  High  Bluffees." 
Motto— Of  the  making  of  books  there  is  no  end  and  much  study  is  a  weari- 
ness to  the  flesh. 

Headquarters — Chapel. 

Club  Mascot— Pony. 

Office  Hours— 8  to  4. 

President — Bruce  Dwinell. 

Vice-President— Bruce  E.  Dwinell. 

Secretary-Treasurer— Bruce  Ever-Ready  Dwinell. 

Charter  Members. 
Helen  Paul  Olin  Archer  Gladys  Weil 

Janet  Buswell  Birch  Coffey  Adelina  DeLent 

Geora-e  Ditewig  Lionel  Tefft  Lily  Keithley 


"The   Set   of   Studious  Smashes. 
Motto— 'Tis  good  to  be  both  merry  and  wise. 
Headquarters — Library. 

Leading  Proselytes— Jimmie  Bunn  Margaret  Wdde 

Pglix    Gladys  Weil 

Chris  Collier   Marjorie  Blackmon 

"Amalgamated  Rufus  Society." 
Motto— Consider  the  pristine  tiger  lily;  yea  its  charming  reddish-yellow  gilt 

approacheth  even  the  classic  carrot  withal  and  our  flaming  crowns  reflect  the  glory 
of  both. 

Wearers  of  the  Gold. 

Melba  Quiglv                 Harold  Swan  John  Voss 

Margaret  Nash               Bob  Woodward  Bob  Moore 

"Marcelle  Wave  Club." 

Motto — Kink,  kink,  kink. 

Chief  Apostles  of  the  JVavy  Locks. 
Miss  Hullinger  Miss  Mercer 

Miss  Larson  Mr.  Barnett 

Mr.  Lofberg  Mr.  Johnston 

"Grand  Okder  of  Amorous  Twins." 
Motto— To  love  to  live  and  to  live  to  love. 
Trade  Mark— G.  O.  A.  T. 

Enthusiastic  Members— (Just  observe  the  Pair  Trees). 

"Anvil  Chorus." 

Membership  Song — 

We  are  members  of  the  Anvil  Chorus, 

Knockers  all  are  we ; 
Profs,  and  students  here  before  us 

We  shall  hammer  gleefully. 
Head  Wielders  of  the  Mighty  Sledge. 
Harrv  Strauch  Jimmie  Ticknor 

Ruth  King  Harold  Porter 

Oh,  'e's  little,  but  'e's  wise ; 
'E's  a  terror  for  'is  size, 
A  n ' — '  e — do  es — o  t — a  dvert  ise — 
Do  yer,  Shorty? 


POLLY  SCOPE'S  CORRESPONDENTS 


[Editor's  Note:  We  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  secure  upon  our  staff 
for  this  year  Miss  Polly  Scope,  who  is  an  adept  at  giving  advice  to  those  in 
distress.] 

Answers  to  the  questions  sent  in  appear  below : 

Dear  Miss  Scope:  I  am  a  dark-haired  youth  of  17  and  have  gone  with_a 
girl  for  three  years.  She  is  my  intellectual  superior  and  I  find  that  I  am  unable 
to  get  my  German  and  French  without  her  assistance.  Since  I  deplore  my 
present  state  namely,  that  of  dependence  on  a  woman,  what  do  you  advise? 

H.  J. 

Aiismer:    Inform  Miss  Lyons  of  your  predicament  at  once. 


Dear  Miss  S.  :  Am  writing  to  know  whether  it  is  proper  for  a  young  man 
to  spend  all  his  vacant  hours  in  the  upper  gallery?  Guy. 

Pollv:  Decidedly  not.  If  such  has  been  your  practice,  it  would  be  well  to 
discontinue  immediately.  The  upper  gallery  is  sacred  to  young  ladies  and  we 
think  it  strange  that  you  are  not  aware  of  the  fact. 

Dear  Polly  :  I  am  a  man  of  sixteen  years  of  age  and  am  attached  to  a  girl 
with  dark  hair  and  eyes.    How  soon  might  I  propose  with  propriety? 

O.  A. 

Pollv  Scope:  You  are  far  too  young  to  think  of  girls  of  any  description. 
Work  hard  at  your  lessons  until  you  are  twenty-five,  then  you  can  judge  for 
yourself. 

To  Miss  Scope:  I  have  had  dates  with  a  man  almost  every  night  for  months 
and  months  and  months.    Ought  I  to  love?  H.  P. 

Pollv:    Rather  a  dangerous  case,  I  should  say.    His  money  may  soon  run 

out. 


To  Polly:  I  seem  to  be  the  victim  of  a  curious  malady.  My  heart  gives 
peculiar  throbs  now  and  then  and  I  experience  a  giddy  sensation  whenever 
"Beautiful  Doll"  is  played.    Can  you  suggest  a  remedy?  R.  Clinton  S. 

P.  S.:    Propose  to  your  girl  at  once,  so  that  you  may  know  the  worst. 

Miss  Polly  Scope— Dear  Madam:  I  am  a  very  popular  young  man  of 
eighteen.  My  girl  likes  me,  but  she  likes  all  the  other  fellows  too.  Will  you 
send  me  a  good  remedy  for  fickleness?  Tick. 

Aiiszver:  Take  some  other  fair  maiden  to  the  show  one  night,  and  rave 
about  her  to  your  girl.  If  she  cares  anything  for  you  she  will  carefully  give  you 
her  undivided  attention  in  the  future. 


Miss  Scope:  What  should  one  do  if  Miss  Burnside  caught  one  talking  to 
one's  girl  in  the  library?  "Bunny." 

Polly:    One  should  keep  on  talking  until  requested  to  leave,  then  leave  "for 


["Bunny"  informed  the  editor  that  he  was  amazed  at  Miss  Scope's  discre- 
tion in  giving  advice.] 


Dear  Polly  Scope:    Is  not  a  bachelor's  life  the  best  of  all?  "Mike." 

Miss  Scope:  It  depends  on  whether  you  are  married  or  not.  If  you  have 
never  experienced  the  joys  of  the  conjugal  bond,  test  them  at  once.  If  you  are 
married,  get  a  divorce.    It's  the  fashion  this  spring.    [How  about  it,  "Mike"?] 


Miss  Polly  Scope— Dear  Lady:  Should  one  repay  "Knocks"  with  Kind- 
ness? The  Tech  Editor. 

Polly  Scope:  We  have  found  it  best  policy  to  repay  "Knocks"  with 
"Knocks."    At  least,  that's  what  we're  trying  to  do  in  this  book. 


BRADLEY  CATALOGUE 


A   stands  fcir  Armstrong,  whom  the  oracles  say 

Could  do  well  on  the  stage  were  he  willing  to  play. 
B   stands  for  Buswell,  so  quiet  and  meek 

That  it's  only  in  whispers  she's  willing  to  speak. 
C  stands  for  Cisna,  big,  jolly  and  fat, 

He  weighs  forty  pounds,  or  something  like  that. 
D   stands  for  Dwinell,  who  could  shine  in  debate; 

Too  bad  he's  so  bashful  that  he  cannot  orate. 
E  stands  for  Elliston,  a  noisy  young  lad. 

His  troublesome  antics  make  all  the  Deans  sad. 
F  stands  for  Foster.    Whenever  she  Bolles 

She  makes  a  ten-strike,  where  e'er  the  ball  rolls. 
G  stands  for  Goss,  a  powerful  giant ; 

When  he  is  a  lawyer  he'll  shatter  his  client. 
H  stands  for  Hunter,  flat,  dull  and  stupid ; 

There's  nothing  she'll  study  except  the  god  Cupid. 
I   stands  for  Ireland;  he  hates  an  automobile. 

But  clings  to  his  studies  with  untiring  zeal. 
J  stands  for  Jacquin,  in  French  he's  a  shark ; 

To  prepare  a  long  lesson  for  him  is  a  lark. 
K  stands  for  Kenyon,  so  somber  and  sad. 

n  he  only  would  smile  'twould  make  us  all  glad. 
L  stands  for  Lord,  wdiichever  you  mean  ; 

They're  a  living  example  of  happy  though  lean. 
M  stands  for  Moore,  athletics  his  forte, 

He'll  break  a  man's  hip  and  call  it  just  sport. 
N  stands  for  Nash,  a  grass  widow  perforce, 

Because  Lucius  Piso  secured  a  divorce. 
0   stands  for  Otto,  a  lover  of  knowledge. 

It's  not  basketball  that  brought  him  to  college. 
P  stands  for  Pfeiffer,  a  modest  young  swain. 

Who  views  "butting  in''  with  haughty  disdain. 
Q  stands  for  Quigley,  'tis  strange  though  'tis  true. 

The  hair  on  her  head  is  decidedly  blue. 
R  stands  for  Reed.    She  wears  red  and  yellow, 

In  hopes  by  this  means  she  may  catch  a  fellow. 
S   stands  for  Scranton,  whose  modest  demeanor 

Wouldn't  allow  him  to  pass  for  a  Senior. 
T  stands  for  the  Teffts,  beloved  of  the  Deans; 

To  be  first  in  their  classes  they  use  every  means. 
U  stands  for  LHtch,  a  girl  from  Lamoile, 

She  seems  quite  unwilling  with  sewing  to  toil. 

V  stands  for  Von  Leveren,  the  Tom  Thumb  of  the  college, 
Who  makes  up  for  stature  by  plenty  of  knowledge. 

W  stands  for  Wieder,  a  maiden  right  fair. 

Who  is  always  bewailing,  "I've  nothing  to  wear." 

X  stands  for  Xstein,  the  Chemistry  hater ; 

If  he  doesn't  brace  up  he'll  get  a  "con"  later. 

Y  stands  for  Younts,  he  fights  the  decree 

That  he  shall  take  shop  to  get  his  degree. 
Z  stands  for  Zimmerman,  from  Iowa  she  hails. 
At  Science  Domestic  she  constantly  rails. 
The  other  nine  hundred  fail  of  distinction, 
A  commonplace  crowd  not  worthy  of  mention. 


Some  of  the  Inducements  at  Bradley 


MME.  MARIE  DONLEY 

LATEST 
PARISIAN  STYLES 

H.  A.  ARMSTRONG 

SINGING  LESSONS 

Our  Specialties 

Down  uv  tiie  Ula  .Jtreani 
'On  Mobile  Bay 

GAIN  BLACK 
LIVERY 
ALL  KINDS  OF  RIGS 

EMILY  BENTON 

Teacher  in 

PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

hxponent  of  tiie  rC)  peiuai  inotion 
Theory 

IDYLL  HOUR 

JosEPHus  Lackland 

LEADING  SUMMER  RESORT 
OE  THE  WEST 

Terms  Made  on  Apl^lication 

PAUL  &■  CO. 

All  the  Latest  Non-Winding  Varieties 
Guarantee  for  All  Time 

FREDERICK  EVANS 
SERMONS  IN  STONES 

Nevilts  Pl^mpernickel  Von  Levern 
STRETCHING  MACHINES 
Non-Collapsible.    All  Si^es 

HELEN  GEIGER 
PA  1  EN  i  S  UINI  LAUtj-tlS 
SECURED  HERE 

NELLIDA  HULLINGER 
Lcsso us  111 
ETIOUETTE 

DICK  GRANER 
LESSONS  IN  EANCY  ATHLETICS 
Special  Attention  Given  to 
Head  Walking 

MET  A  MARIE  K  A  AIM  AN 

All  the  Latest  Needle  Arts 

Grand  Monopoly  on  Pins 

Office  Honrs: 
Chapel  and  Llistory  Classes 

( Continued.) 

After  interminable  ages  of  battling  he  was  hurled  upon,  the  gluping  sands. 
There  before  him  his  terror-steeped  orbs  perceived  a  hideous  flicker  proceeding 
from  a  gruesome  den.  (It  was  Mr.  Early's  lantern  sitting  in  Prof.  Comstock's 
office!)  His  spinal  vertabrse  chattered  and  he  swallowed  his  false  teeth.  Then 
he  sneaked  to  the  ever-present  knot-hole  and  applied  his  peeper.  Hades!  what  a 
vision  smote  his  forward  light!    To  be  Continued. 

"Women  are  corrupt ;  they  even  stuff  the  ballot  box.  Once  a  woman  voted 
three  times;  the  first  ballot  was  signed,  Mary  Smith:  the  second,  Mary  Still, 
and  the  third,  Mary  Yet." — Miss  Hudson.  11 


\^ESTA  AND  Tick. 

Taken  some  years  ago  in  a  near-by 
sulnirban  town.  Note  Vesta's  coy 
and  friendly  attitude. 


This  is  an  authentic  photograph  of 
Miss  Hazel  Cooper  and  the  Hon. 
Roger  Rudolph  Schenck.  Procured 
from  the  Family  Portrait  Gallery, 
situated  in  the  Gymnasium. 


Baby  Saylor. 
This  is  our  Business  Manager.  The 
Editor  secured  it  secretly,  and  pub- 
lishes it  without  his  knowledge.  We 
consider  it  a  striking  likeness.  Most 
businesslike. 


Theodora  Parker. 
This  is  the  Editor  of  1913  Poly- 
scope. We  consider  it  very  true  to 
life.  For  confirmation  of  our  histor- 
ical accuracy  we  refer  you  to  Dr. 
Wyckoff. 


Mr.  Guy  Cisna,  D.  E. 

Even  at  an  early  and  tender  age 
our  hero  was  given  this  mystical  de- 
gree. For  further  information  in- 
quire of  Misses  Walters  and  Blossom. 


OUR  WANT  AD.  COLUMN 


To  Let — One  heart,  all  usual  append- 
ages. For  Moore  particulars  inquire 
in  Chapel. 

YOUNG  MAN 
Be  Strong.'.   I  will  show  you  how  to 
gain  health  and  vigor  in  thirty  days. — 
E.  Faber. 

When  Buying  a  phonograph  be  sure  to 
ask  for  Buswell's   Self  Starting. 
Never  wears  out. 

Help  Wanted — Male — We  can  offer  a 
good  business  to  an  unlimited  number 
of  agents.  Inquire  Weil  and  De  Lent. 

Boy  Wanted — Must  be  bright,  confiden- 
tial and  not  too  loquacious.  K.  F.  W. 

SEDGWICK  PRINTING  CO., 
Best  Work — Lowest  Prices. 
Eat  Grossman's  Taffy.    None  sweeter. 

Never  sold  in  a  beanery. 
Would  you  find  a   comfort    for  your 
Payne?    Then  don't  look  here. 


ELAINE  JACK, 

Matrimonial  Engineer. 
LInreasonable  Terms. 

B.  HILLIS  CO., 

Accident  Insurance. 
Wanted — Ein  liddle  cure  for  luf. 

— Faculty. 

LIDS 

Direct  from  Paris. 
Millinery  Class. 
Swell  Sporting  Goods — Everything  but 
what  you  want. — 

— Westbluffer  Tefft. 

WANTED. 

More  Classy  Jokes. 

— The  Editors. 

BOOK  AGENTS  WANTED. 
"Woman" — By  Esau  Grabber,  10  vol. 
12  mo.    A  paying  business. 


(Written  Especially  For  1912  POLYSCOPE  by  Our  Staff  Poet.) 

I  went  into  a  nickel  show 

To  see  what  I  could  see ; 
There  was  no  picture  on  that  day. 

A   song   they   sang   to  mee. 

The  singers  voice  was  like  a  file, 
She  toyed  her  corkscrew  curls, 

And  after  making  mouths  awhile 
Shrieked,  "I  love  all  the  girls." 

I  thought  once  that  I  loved  them,  too, 

But  when  my  ears  heard  that, 
Bewildered,  outraged,  very  blue, 

I  quickly  grabbed  my  hat — 

If  my  pencil  had  been  stronger 
Then  my  ditty  had  been  longer. 


Some  people  lead,  some  are  led,  and  some  have  to  be  pushed. 

Love  is  a  tickling  sensation  of  the  heart  which  cannot  be  scratched. — Gladys  Weil. 
Freshmen,  like  babies  and  puppies,  have  all  their  troubles  before  them. 
Be  it  ever  so  homely,  there  is  no  face  like  your  own. 

Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise  and  you  don't  meet  any  nice  people. — M.  Glasgow. 

Don't  abuse  the  rich;  we  can't  all  be  poor. 

Two  heads  are  better  than  one  :  consider  the  barrel. 


You  may  have  brains,  but  can  you  prove  it? — Latin  Students. 


"Theatrical  Attractions" 


The  Little  Cherub  Clark  Chamberlain 

The  Spring  Chicken  :...01in  Archer 

L'Enfant  Terrible  Helen  Loucks 

Paid  in  Full  Tech  Editor 

The  Gingerbread  Man  Ray  Maple 

The  Katzenjammer  Kids  Felix  and  Sherer 

The  Man  of  the  Hour  Bob  Moore 

The  Spring  Maid  Janet  Buswell 

La  Petite  Chase   Miss  Scullin 


"To  a  Maiden  Fair" 

There  is  a  girl  named  Benton, 

Who,  as  far  as  we  can  see, 
At  Bradley  Polytechnic  is 

As  popular  as  can  be. 

Perhaps  you  know  another  girl, 

Some  people  call  her  "Shrimp," 
And  of  all  the  girls  who  ever  were, 

She  is  the  worstest  imp. 

Among  the  folks  at  Bradley 

There's  a  girl,  we  call  her  "Toots," 
And  this  is  a  fact  that  all  do  know, 

B —  would  so  like  to  kiss  her  boots. 

But  one  thing  that  you  notice, 

Is  her  eyes  so  large  and  bright ; 
In  fact,  tho'  there's  no  moon  at  all, 

Em's  eves,  they  light  the  night.  ANON. 


"Modern  Chant" 

When  the  good  man  of  the  house 

Falleth  in  love — 

He  breaketh  his  heart. 

But  'tis  not  so  with  the  ungodly. 

For  woman,  deceiver  of  mankind, 
Is  but  vanity — 
And  false  curls. 

And  the  end  of  her  is  bitterness. 


For  man  wasteth  his  sustenance  upon  her. 
Taking  her  to  parties  and  balls. 
And  she  flirteth  with  another  fellow. 

A — Wortian. 


Tough  Student— "Why,  I  hadn't  been  at  Bradley  two  days  when  I  whispered 
in  English  Class,  by  Hickory!" 

Strange  Lady,  at  card  party,  to  Helena  B.,  who  had  been  grabbing  tricks  not 
her  own — "Ah,  but  you  have  taking  ways!" 


Mr.  Dwinell,  alias  Pinchbiig  Bruce,  has  secured  a  position  for  next  year  as 
Damaging  Editor  of  "The  Story  Teller,"  a  prominent  theatrical  publication. 


Marion — "Oh,  Miss  Boniface,  you  need  some  one  to  take  care  of  you!" 


"She  was  clever,  witty,  brilliant  and  sparkling  beyond  most  of  her  kind." — 
Miss  Blossom. 


"By  a  glance  of  the  eye  she  hath  blinded  thee,  and  by  the  eyelids  and  the 
fringe  of  the  eyelids  takes  thee  into  the  captivity  without  ransom." — Olga  C. 


I  don't  care  about  writing  things  any  more.    I  want  to  read. — Elaine. 


Among  ten  million,  one  was  she. — Gladys  Ditczvig. 


The  conversation  of  lovers  is  inexhaustible. — Dick  and  Ha.ccl. 


I  dote  on  his  very  absence. — Lily  K. 


The  green  knight  had  a  green  whisker. — Ellen  Drysdale. 


The  author  then  stepped  into  prose. — Elmer  Reiicke. 


Taken  from  the  French: 
Runyon — "I  see  a  change  in  her." 
Lord — "Oh,  yes,  in  the  beard?'" 


"The  later  the  evening,  the  fairer  the  company." — Bruce. 


"The  Moan  of  a  Normalite," 

I  cannot  make  a  single  rhyme 

In  sonnet  form  or  ballad. 
For  I  came  to  this  school  to  learn 

Just  how  to  make  a  salad. 

— Florence  Meyer. 


Rich,  fashionable  robes  her  person  deck, 
Pendants  her  ears,  and  pearls  adorn  her  neck. 

— Edna  Plack. 


I  dare  not  trust  these  eyes ; 

They  dance  in  mists,  and  dazzle  with  surprise. 

— DeLent. 


Ode  to  Our  Departed  Hero. 

Me  name  is  Sherer  and  they  say  I'm  there, 
Tho'  Modesty  makes  me  deny  it. 

I  really  can't  see  why  the  girls  follow  me, 
Cuz  I  keep  so  eternally  quiet. 


"Say,"  said  a  bright,  meek-faced  Freshman. 

"Say  yourself,"  said  the  Sophomore.    "Haven't  you  been  told  to  put  a  'sir' 
on  everything?" 
"Yes — sir." 

"Well,  my  little  one,  what  is  it?" 

"Where  can  I  get  English  note  book  paper?" 

"Go  to  the  third  floor  and  turn  to  the  left,  then  it  is  the  second  door  on  the 
right.  There  is  a  red  card  on  the  door.  You  will  find  further  directions  on  this 
card,"  replied  the  worthy  Soph. 

"Thank  you." 

"What  did  you  say?" 

"Thank  you, — sir." 


"The  Boston  Freeze" 

She  sat  on  the  steps  at  eventide, 

Enjoying  the  balmy  air. 
He  said,  "May  I  come  and  sit  by  your  side?'' 

She  gave  him  a  vacant  stare  (stair). 


"Hopeless" 

"Don't  sigh,"  he  said, 
"For  we  will  wed 

As  soon  as  I  graduate." 
"But,  my,  oh  my  !" 
Was  her  reply, 

"That's  so  indefinite." 


Here's  to  the  girl  with  the  noble  brow, 

Who  uses  the  nifty  diction  ; 
But  the  girl  for  mine  is  the  heroine 

Who  pays  her  Tech  subscription. 

— As  Shorty  thinks. 


Ode 

Agna  parva  Marife  fuit 
Nivea  fuit  cuius  pellis, 
Ad  omnia  loca  Maria  ivit 
Agna  certo  secuta  est. 

Uno  die  in  collegium 

Secuta  est — O  sepulta  sum  ' 
Obliviscor — Marije  die 
Fuit  milium  collegium. 

— Maria  Una  J'iiiator. 

Poem  -^'iritten  in  German  book  by  inspired  student: 
Villst  dou  learn  die  deutsche  Sprach? 

Dou  moost  ead  apout  a  beck 
A  week,  of  stinging  sauer  kraut 

Und  sefen  pounds  of  speck, 
Mit  Gott  knows  vot  in  vinegar 

Und  deuse  knows  vot  in  rum. 
Dish  ish  die  only  cerdain  vay 

To  make  die  accents  coom. 
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Tuesday,  ip—Everybody  lazy  after  vacation.    Even  the  bells  refuse  to  work.  We 

recite  to  the  time  of  the  carpenter's  hammer.  Nine  rahs  for  the  Power  Plant! 
Wednesday,  20-Our  old  friends  still  write  us.    Felix  is  back,  also  Janet.  There's 

some  hope  that  Bradley  will  make  herself  felt  and  heard  this  year. 
riiiusday,        Josef  Pfeififer  is  deposed  from  his  position  as  general  overseer  of 

the  school  and  handy-man  around  the  general  office.    Y.  M.  C.  A.  reception 

to  young  men. 

Friday,  22—Tah  has  the  distinction  of  saying  a  word  to  B.  P.  I.  students.  The 
faculty  extends  the  glad  hand  to  newcomers  in  social  hall.  Lambda  Phi 
spread. 

Saturday,  23— -'UU  Babe"  departs  for  her  home  in  the  far  West  amid  tears. 
Ask  Roscoe  M.  how  he  comforted  her?    Football  practice  begins. 

Monday,  25-Marg.  Allen  and  Mildred  Barnes  rejoin  us  for  a  dabble  in  Domestic 
Arts.    Billy  Sisson  shows  up. 

Tuesday,  ^^Bradley  falls  into  the  rut  again,  and  we  begin  to  think  of  studies. 
Gladys  Ditewig  elected  President  of  Literary  Club. 

IVcdnesday,  i-^—^Beets"  Kurtz  flashes  a  diamond  around  school.  Query?  Who's 
the  lucky  man  ? 

Thursday,  i>5— First  football  game  Saturday.  Who'll  come  and  see  Lincoln  de- 
feated?   Right  this  way  for  your  tickets. 

Friday,  29— The  Alpha  Pi  boys  give  a  dance.  Say,  have  you  seen  those  two 
good-looking  fellows,  that  go  around  together?    That's  Gray  and  Shaw. 

Saturday,  jo-Lincoln,  0 ;  B.  P.  L,  S.  Lambda  Phi's  give  theatre  party  at  Or- 
pheum  and  spread  at  Una  Garrett's.    O.  K.  K.  K.  spread  at  Olga's. 


( Continued. ) 

It  was  almost  enough  to  douse  his  trusty  glim,  but  he  squeezed  together  his 
staggenng  mental  apparatus  and  rubbered  again.  Then  he  groaned  in  awful 
agony.  Blood  wept  from  his  trembling  lips.  He  crumpled  to  earth  shrieking, 
"Oh,  sugar!"— 7(7  be  Concluded. 


I[ 
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OCTOBER^ 


bid  you  evcr.mr  owr  see  <y  spoolvi 
Or  ii^dr  ironi jjour  tcdcher  6  rebuke^ 
fldv^'jjoo  GMer  sf'f ri  d  witch  on 

f1<i,llow6'eti  ^ 
Or bfpri  summoned  to  thp  office  o1 

fla^ve jjou  Qm  ^  Ifjou  never , 

Its  djoy  whosp  liK?  Ill  bPt  jjouvf'  never  ^een. 


Monday,  i-— Lambda  Phi  appears  with  two  new  spikes. 

Tucsdav,  J— Evening  classes  commence  at  Bradley.  We  have  word  from  Illinois 
that  "Chuck"  Holmes  is  trembling  for  fear  of  the  boneyard.  Our  sympathies 
are  all  with  Charlie. 

U^cdiicsday,       The  College  girls  rave  a  stunt  in  Gym.    Adelina  is  exterminated 

with  a  tea-strainer. 
Thursday,  5— Bruce  cuts  classes  and  gets  vaccinated.    I  wonder  why? 
Fridav.  6— A  loud  and  mighty  howl  arises  because  the  Director  does  not  see  fit 

that  we  dance. 

Saturday,  7— The  far-famed  Knox  game.  Our  dear  "Bob"  Moore  is  severely 
trampled  upon,  and  Scherer  and  Bolles  shamefully  mistreated. 

Sunday,  Founder's  Day.  Mr.  Carpenter  delivers  us  an  address.  The  team  is 
improving. 

Monday,  9— B.  P.  I.  must  be  some  place.  Even  the  air-ship  men  visit  us  from 
afar.    "Rog"  attends  his  first  faculty  meeting. 

Tuesday,  /o— Glee  Club  girls  meet  and  elect  Miss  De  Lent  as  President. 

IVcdnesdav,  ii— The  Implement  show  gives  Bradley  a  half-holiday.  Resolved: 
That  Implement  Shows  are  a  good  thing. 

Thursday,  Ji'— Charlie  Scranton  debates  against  nickelodeons  in  English  6. 
Senior  Class  elect  officers,  and  English  Club  chooses  Richard  Graner  Presi- 
dent. 

Friday,  Jj— The  first  of  our  lecture  series  by  Professor  lyenaga. 

Saturday.  J,/— Hedding,  11:  B.  P.  I.,  S.  Nine  rahs  for  Tubby,  who  scored  for 
Bradley.    The  younger  boys  give  a  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 

Monday.  j6— Literary  Club  meets  at  Bob  Moore's  and  stays  until  Bob  falls  asleep. 
They  decide  to  fine  Bruce  and  Saylor  fifty  cents,  but  Bruce  and  Saylor  de- 
cide not  to  pay  it. 

Tuesday.  J/— Glee  Club  meets  again.  Beautiful  voices  develop.  Mass  meeting 
for  "Bob." 

Wednesday.  AS'— Girls  form  an  Athletic  Association;  mass  meeting  at  Gym  elects 

"Em"  Benton  President. 
Thursday,  /p— Senior  Class  meeting  elects  Mabel  Moore  as  Secretary. 
Friday,  ^o— The  Director  appears  at  an  opportune  moment  and  escorts  Mape  out 


OCTOBER-Continued 


of  Chapel,  just  when  he  is  enjo_ying  himself  exceedingl_v.  Let's  see,  who 
was  that  girl,  Mape? 

Saturday,  21 — Lambda  Phi  chicken  supper  at  Spurck's.  O.  K.  K.  K.  nutting 
party  on  Galena  Road. 

Monday,  i'.?— Parents'  meeting  at  Gym.  Scherer  breaks  his  collar  bone  a  second 
time. 

Tuesday.  24— Joe  Pfeiffer  falls  in  love  at  last.  We're  so  glad  Joe  is  settled,  and 
wish  him  happiness. 

IVcdncsday,  25 — Miss  Lyons  asks  Bryce  how  to  say  '•go  to  the  theatre."  Bryce  : 
— "ins  Orpheum."    What  was  he  thinking  of? 

Thursday.  26 — Pyramus  and  Thisbe  appear  at  English  Club  and  entertain  us  for 
the  afternoon.    "Shorty"  makes  a  speech  in  English  Class. 

Friday,  2;—].  H.  Kuhl  and  "Pat"  visit  school.  Said  they  wouldn't  suggest  any 
change  in  the  management  as  yet.  Louise  Graves  gives  "masked"  dance  at 
Bradley  Park. 

Saturday,  28 — Football  game.  Jacksonville,  45;  B.  P.  L,  5.  Things  aren't  going 
our  way  at  present,  but  we're  happy. 

Holiday,  jo— Mr.  Pence  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  talks  to  us  in  Chapel  on  four  cardnial 
virtues  which  we  all  should  possess.    He  didn't  know  we  already  had  'em. 

Tuesday,  31 — Hallowe'en.  Patrol  wagon  does  its  duty.  The  bleachers  get  nerv- 
ous durhig  the  evening  and  do  a  little  bear  cat,  at  least  so  we  judge.  Ask 
M.  Berg,  Allen  or  Tichnor  for  further  details. 


( Concluded.) 

He  had  seen  his  flunk  notice. 

Finis. 


To  flunk  is  human — to  pass,  divine  ! 


NOVEMBER^ 

St'pietriber.Octobpr  both  thru  out 

"^e zedioRsh}  hd.w  worked. 

We've  done  lo^mM  [h  hosl  m  cevn. 

And  n^vf'r  dv  bsson  skrkgd 

Now  when  craoibcrri^s  st^rt  to  pop. 

M  tarl<^s  begin  to  fljj, 

Huridh  fortliG  fun  when  school  is  done' 

tlurrdli  for  the  pumpKm  pi^ ' 


WV</»r«/ov  /-O  ye  Spider!  Bradley  student,  turn  thy  gaze  upward  towards 
the  Chapel  ceiling  and  there  observe  the  industrious  spider,  workmg  with 
unceasing  elTort.    Go,  thou  sluggard,  and  do  hkewise ! 

Thursday,  2-Fred  Evans  speaks  in  Chapel.    Great  was  the  applause  thereof. 

Friday,  5-Miss  Reynolds  gives  us  a  very  interesting  talk  on  Y,  W.  C.  A.  work  in 
foreign  fields. 

Saturday.  ^-Charleston,  33;   B.   P.  I.,  0.    Oieer  up,  we're  getting  the  proper 

spirit,  anyway.    Our  team's  a  peach. 
Monday    (^History  Club  meets   at   Dr.   Wyckoff's   home.    How   does  "Hack- 
Armstrong  happen  to  know  what  is  going  on  in  a  Chinese  laundry  at  two 
o'clock  on  a  Sunday  morning? 
Tuesday.  "-A  new  frat  organized.    Hurrah  for  Sigma  Phi  and  their  pledges. 
Wednesday,  i— Lily  heard  to  remark  about  a  Bradley  teacher:    "Her  cheek  is 

pretty"  soft  for  an  old  lady."    Arts  and  Crafts  Exhibit  in  Gym. 
Thiirsdav    9— Y    W.  C.  A,  Mission  Class  meeting.    Charity  Ball  causes  severe 
colds  among  our  students,  which  prove  so  severe  that  they  must  needs  stay 
home  the  next  day. 
Friday,  jo— Mr.  lyenaga's  very  instructive  lecture  on  "Hankow." 
Saturday,  //-Wesleyan,  12;  B.  P.  I.,  2.    The  rain  was  good  -for  humanity  in 

general,  but  not  for  the  football  game. 
Monday   J?-Archer,  Dwinell,  McDonald  and  Graner  have  a  wrestling  match  in 
Lit.  Club  on  the  subject,  "Initiative  and  Referendum."    No  serious  injuries 
sustained. 

Tuesday,  J^— Scranton  closes  the  transom  during  Archer's  debate  in  English  6. 
Warum  ? 

IVednesday.  /^-Preliminary  try-out  for  Eureka.    Graner,  Archer  and  Dwinell 

are  chosen  to  represent  Bradley. 
Thursday,  j6— Miss  McDowell  gives  lecture  at  Bradley  Hall  under  auspices  of 

College  Club. 
Friday,  17— Sigma  Phi  initiation.    O  ye  tin  cans! 

Saturday.  i5— Lombard,  39;  Bradley,  0.  The  Football  Banqueters  are  delighted 
to  see  such  a  home-coming  of  former  students.  We  have  with  us  "Baumy" 
of  the  baby  alumni  and  also  a  few  old  relics  whom  we  will  not  mention. 


NOVEMBER-Continued 

Monday,  ^o— The  organ  is  improving.  We  have  omitted  to  mention  that  it  has 
been  suffering  for  weeks  with  a  serious  attack  of  off-time-enza. 

Tuesday,  21— Dr.  Wyckoff  does  the  barn  dance  for  the  benefit  of  Glee  Club. 

Wednesday,  22— "Bill"  Righter  shows  up.  "Come  across  with  your  money,  Bill!" 
say  English  and  Literary  Clubs  in  audible  tones.  But  Bill  has  learned  the 
virtue  of  economy. 

Thursday,  i-j— Fred  Evans  favors  us  again  in  Chapel.  Murmurs  heard  among 
the  girls  as  he  arises,  "O  that  dear  man." 

Friday,  24— Miss  Kressman  sings  to  us  delightfully  during  Chapel  hour.  First 
Social  Club  dance. 

Saturday,  ^j— Lambda  Phi  theatre  party.  Many  attend  the  Chicago-Wisconsin 
game.    Remember  there  was  an  excursion. 

Monday,  27— Roger  views  Chapel  from  the  stage,  and  gets  the  loudest  applause 
of  the  year.  Arts  and  Crafts  Club  has  the  pleasure  of  seeing  and  hearing 
Mr.  Tarbell,  chalk-talk  artist,  a  former  B.  P.  I.  student. 

Tuesday,  2S—U^ze\  and  Saylor  break  the  rules  of  B.  P.  L  school.  They  stand 
in  the  halls  and  talk  until  seven  minutes  after  five. 

Wednesday,  29— Bruce  serenely  walks  the  halls  with  a  placard  on  his  back,  "I 
am  a  microbe.    My  name  is  Dwindle." 

Thursday,  jo— Thanksgiving.  Let  us  rejoice  and  give  thanks,  for  we  can  sleep 
for  three  days  straight.    Girls'  Subscription  Dance. 


A  little  geography  now  and  then  is  relished  by  the  best  of  men.— Prof.  Wyckoff. 


DECEMEEIR^ 

Tfi:5niotitfis  \k  time  of  mpterm 

Of  awful  doubt  Atid  fe&vs 

'Cd^[ise  out  there  on  the  bulletin  bod>rd 

Tkase  jeJlow  iiot^5  evpp^'d^r 

Edch  time'  th^  led^chor  speaks  tojjoa 

You  ^ylraost  get  a.  "skgdr 

the  K^culty silicon jou 
Lf  you  doTit  td-kg  K^dr. 


Friday,  /—Alpha  Pi  Annual  Dance  at  Glen  Oak  Park. 
Saturday,  ^— Phi  Lambda  Xi  informal  dance  at  Bradley  Park. 
Monday,  4 — Voorhees  and  Bill  Geissler  revisit  us. 

Tuesday,  5— H.  Paul  seen  talking  to  Bryce  and  Seaburg  at  the  same  time.  Was 
ist  Ids? 

Wednesday,  6 — Jamie  Bunn  gets  canned. 

Thursday,  7— The  school  criticizes  the  Council,  Tech  and  Polyscope. 
Friday,  8 — Omicron  Tri  Kappa  play,  "The  Motor  Maids." 

Saturday,  g — Basketball  game  with  Eureka.    Score,  21-19,  in  favor  of  B.  P.  I. 

Root  receives  permission  to  take  a  girl.    The  team  receives  hearty  support 

and  starts  work  finely. 
Monday,  11 — Lit.  Club  serenades  the  faculty  and  finally  calls  upon  Janet  with  a 

demand  for  "eats." 

Tuesday,  12 — Mr.  Payne  tells  us  not  to  give  away  any  Christmas  gifts  this  year. 

We're  afraid  the  reaction  on  the  postman  will  be  too  great. 
Wednesday,  13 — Dr.  Wyckoff,  in  direct  opposition  to  Mr.  Payne's  talk,  presents 

History  six  with  a  Christmas  gift  of  a  continuous  exam,  lasting  three  days. 

Mr.  Hieronymus  lectures  to  Pedagogic  Club, 
Thursday,  14 — Love  letter  to  Gertrude  found  in  Ivan's  Math.  book.    Mystery ! 

He  threatens  to  jump  in  the  river  if  she  isn't  true. 
Friday,  75— Christmas  Tech  out.    Some  class  ! 

Saturday,  16 — Girls'  Bazaar  at  Gym  results  in  one  hundred  dollars  profit.  Felix 
makes  good  as  auctioneer. 

Monday,  18 — The  glorious  day  of  exams,  has  come.  Sounds  of  wailing  and 
gnashing  of  teeth  issue  from  Bradley  Hall. 

Tuesday,  19 — Many  of  our  old  friends  revisit  us.    Bill  Pindell  and  H.  Schinipff. 

Wednesday,  20 — The  faculty,  after  reducing  us  to  mere  skeletons  with  the  fear- 
ful exams.,  wish  us  a  "Merry  Christmas"  and  depart  to  enjoy  their  vacation. 

Thursday.  21 — Omicron  Christmas  party  at  Marie  Donley's. 

Friday,  22 — Marks  come  out.    We're  all  so  glad  to  find  out  just  where  we  stand, 

and  whether  we  were  canned  or  not. 
Saturday,  2j — Great  excitement.    Bradley  beats  the  Alumni.    Score,  36-19. 
Monday,  25 — Merrie  Christmas.    H  yon  don't  like  your  present,  give  it  back  next 

year. 

Tuesday,  26 — Red  Cross  Seals,  after  their  day  of  usefulness,  retire  to  the  arctic 

regions  with  the  rest  of  the  walruses. 
Wednesday,  2y — Phi  Lambda  Xi  give  annual  dance. 
Thursday,  28 — 0.  K.  K.  K.  annual  at  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall. 
Friday,  29 — Lambda  Phi  annual  dance  at  K.  C.  Hall. 

Saturday,  30 — Horrors !  Vacation  is  over,  and  we  haven't  done  anything  we 
meant  to  do. 


Exd^msdr^  o'^>r  and  pe^ssed; 
Cut  ckpd  w&jjoii  ddst. 


JANUARY 


c 


Monday,  i — Resolutions  of  a  B.  P.  I.  student : 

1.  I  shall  find  out  what  the  lesson  is  every  day  before  class  time. 

2.  I  shall  no  more  swing  a  spider  to  the  Chapel  ceiling  or  have  anything  to 

do  with  such  foolish  pranks. 

3.  I  shall  endeavor  to  promote  the  feeling  of  good  fellowship  between  myself 

and  fellow-students  by  attending  all  social  affairs  available. 

Tuesday,  2 — Resolutions  still  kept.    Hooray  ! 

Wednesday,  s — School  reopens  for  everyone  except  Ivan.  His  vacation  is  ex- 
tended a  little  longer  by  special  permission  of  the  faculty. 

Thursday,  4 — The  faculty  haven't  forgotten  how  to  assign  lessons  after  their 
Christmas  spree.  Charlie  Holmes  comes  to  gladden  our  hearts  for  a  brief 
while. 

Tnday,  5 — Mr.  Comstock  gives  an  interesting  lecture  on  "The  Story  of  the  Stars." 
Zero  weather  penetrates  Chapel. 

Saturday,  6 — The  cold  weather  agrees  with  our  basketball  team.  Lincoln,  21 ;  B. 
P.  I.,  23.    Class  to  our  school. 

Monday,  S — Not  enough  room  in  the  halls  for  Bradley's  cases. 

Tuesday,  9 — Shorty  at  last  has  been  introduced  to  Hazel  Cooper.    Hurrah  ! 

Wednesday,  to — Number  of  carriages  and  English  suits  appear.    Take  'em  away! 

Thursday,  11 — Rehearsals  for  Latin  play  commence.  Dick  and  Buzzy  found  in 
an  incriminating  position  in  Gym.  kitchen. 

Friday,  12 — Collier  and  M.  Blackmon  have  somehow  become  very  well  acquainted. 
Y.  W.  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  have  a  lunch  box  party  in  Gym. 

Saturday,  Jj— Basketball  with  Lake  Forest.  B.  P.  L,  30;  Lake  Forest,  3L  The 
game  was  just  as  good  as  won  anyway.  Our  team  acquires  fame  not  to  be 
despised. 

Monday,  15 — New  faculty  member  added  to  our  already  eminent  list.  Professor 
Parsons,  of  the  cabinet-making  department,  rivals  some  of  the  rest  of  otir 
faculty  in  size. 

Tuesday,  16 — Don't  anybody  try  to  disarrange  Bryce  Smith's  carefully  combed 
locks.    Dire  are  the  consequences. 

Wednesday,  1/ — Edna  Plack  attends  the  league  games  because  she  has  a  new  hat. 
Thursday,  iS — Slippery  weather  keeps  many  of  our  students  at  home,  but  who 
put  that  poster  up  on  the  bulletin  board? 


JANUARY— Continued 


I-riday.  19— The  first  Latin  play  ever  given  at  Bradley,  great  success.    Sigma  Mu 

dance  at  Bradley  Park. 
Sa'urday,  ^o— Basketball  with  Lombard.    B.  P.  L,  20;  Lombard,  18.  Lombard 

fellows  make  a  great  hit  in  the  dancing  line. 

Monday,  i'i'— "Dick"  serenades  Hazel  Clift  and  seems  to  be  pretty  good  at  it. 

Tuesday.  23— The  bulletin  board  informs  us  that  Bess  Hanna  is  a  member  of  the 
"Pairing  Off  Committee."    All  who  wish  to  get  married,  see  above  mentioned. 

Wednesday,  2-/— English  7  is  forced  to  read  a  love  poem  in  Old  English.  The 
young  men  in  the  class  are  very  much  embarrassed,  especially  Lackland. 

Thursday,  ^-5— Athletic  Benefit  Play  chosen  and  Miss  Davis  consents  to  coach  it. 

Friday,  i-d— Basketball  with  Hedding.    B.  P.  L,  24;  Hedding,  36.    Fast  game. 

Saturday,  2y—"Mun  and  Jeff"  attract  many  of  the  Bradley  faculty  from  more 

serious  pastime.    Some  of  the  Bradley  "sports"  give  a  subscrip.  dance. 
Monday,  ^9— History  Club  meets  at  Lucille  Maple's.    Rather  a  stag  affair,  as 

only  seven  girls  were  present.    The  kisses  which  were  passed  around  were 

very  much  enjoyed  by  everyone. 
Tuesday,  50— President  McConnell  of  Depauw  University  addresses  us  in  Chapel. 

Lambda  Phi  spread. 

Wednesday,        The  Chapel  is  quiet  during  the  sixth  hour,  and  everybody  asks 
if  Janet  is  sick.    What's  the  connection? 


Many  a  man  who  stands  on  his  dignity  wears  gum  shoes. — Mr.  Kern. 
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FEB.RUAR.Y 


HISTORICAL  DRAMA 

PURPOSE  Ta  showthe  supreme  rpsoumlalntss  al  Womt.n 
TIKE:- EES  Ur  la  VlACZ-V^i.irfoROE  o«  ne^s^so^rj 

DRAI-TATIS  PERSOfJAE  . - 
feo  MZ-ism/vo/o*  ,  Bersr  Ross.  IsrSouoiER  ,  2o  s<^u>i£r 
ACT  ONE 

/jrSOLOlEft—     5^r.  we  AtNT  GOT        FLAd  , 

ACT  TWO 

IsiSoLoitK-  "iArCtoRae..  we  Ainrnar  Nonaa 
6eoW.SH,K,croN  '  I  h^ow  ,r,  F,e^^e .  A,^r „  > 

ACT  THREE 
BeTjyRoss  -  SArCecics,  ^eAmrcor^o  ^la<. 
CeoW  -  Oh  huh  I  iM^oi^ir.  Fieifce  A,^r  ,r-' 
Beisv  I?.-  Vtx/  HOLD  THe  gasr  ANo  III  fiAneoftE. 


Thursday,  /—Parts  assigned  for  the  Athletic  Play.    Great  excitement! 
Friday,  2— Professor  Evans  takes  a  large  audience  to  the  Kentucky  Hills,  free 
trip.    Basketball  game  at  Lombard.    B.  P.  I.,  20;  Lombard,  32. 

Saturday,  j-Beaten  by  Heddmg,  30-20.    Katherine  Faber  gives  large  card-party 
at  her  home. 

Monday,  5— Mock  debate  in  Lit.  Club.    It  is  decided  that  Leap  Year  is  not  bene- 
ficial to  the  common  weal. 

Tuesday,  6—C.  Spurck  tries  to  annihilate  herself  with  nitric  acid,  but  fails. 

Wednesday,  ;-Our  faculty  is  getting  giddy.  Messrs.  Graber  and  Hawley  attend 
"Louisiana  Lou." 

Thursday,  5— Miss  Lyons  to  Bob  Moore  (as  she  examines  his  German  sentence), 
"Was  ist  los,  Herr  Moore?"    Bob:    "Well,  I  got  all  bawled  up." 

Friday,  9— Basketball  with  Wesleyan.  Our  grit  is  good,  even  if  we  happen  to  lose 
by  one  basket,  22-19. 

Saturday,  10— Senior-Junior  Class  Party.    Lambda  Phi  stunt. 

Monday,  J^— Arts  and  Crafts  Club  listens  to  a  speech  by  the  Director  on  "Voca- 
tional Education." 

Tuesday,  Howard  Bennett  makes  a  dreadful  hit  with  his  pompadour.  What 
will  happen  next?    These  be  days  of  excitement. 

Wednesday,  J^— St.  Valentine's  Day.  A  joyful  time  for  the  lucky  few  and  a 
woeful  time  for  the  majority.  Wail  issues  from  these  unfortunates:  "I 
hain't  got  no  lover,  nohow." 

Thursday,  /5_Why  does  Cisna  spend  so  much  of  his  precious  time  m  upper  gal- 
lery?   All  the  girls  crazy  to  furnish  dresses  for  the  French  Play. 
Friday,  76— Manual  Arts  Banquet  in  lunch  r.jom.    Y.  M.  C.  A.  stunt  in  Gym. 
Saturday,  //—Bradley  defeats  Lincoln  to  the  tune  of  31  to  20. 

Monday,  /p— "Shorty"  starts  a  "Spoonitis"  club  and  is  advertising  for  members. 
Only  girls  eligible.  Dr.  Wyckoff  commits  the  indiscretion  of  winking  at  a 
member  of  History  six. 

Tuesday,  .?o— "Bunny"  and  "Marg"  are  informed  by  Miss  Burnsides  that  they  see 
and  hear  too  much  of  one  another  in  the  library. 

Wednesday,  21— -heap  Year  dance  at  Woman's  Club.  Sigma  Mu  dance  at  Bradley 
Pavilion. 


FEBRUARY— Continued 

Thursday.  22— AU  hail!  Lincoln's  Birthday!  Lambda  Phi  luncheon  for  Hazel 
Cooper. 

Friday,  2j— Track  meet  with   Wesleyan.    Bradley  comes  out  victorious.  Pres. 

Hamilton  of  Tufift's  College  addresses  us  in  Chapel. 
Saturday,  2^-German-French  plays,  a  great  success.    We  see  that  our  boys  may 

be  feminine  at  times,  in  spite  of  their  manly  qualities. 
Mondav.  ^6— The  Director  reminds  us  that  quarterly  exams,  are  coming,  and  gives 

us  "warning.    'Tn  time  of  peace,  prepare  for  war." 
Tuesday,  27-Tech  out  at  last.    Miss  Bartlett  visits  Bradley  after  her  extended 

vacation. 

Wednesday,  ^R-Miss  Davis  gets  marned  one  night  after  rehearsal.  All  we  can  say 
is,  ."This  is  so  sudden,"  and  extend  a  hand  of  congratulation.  The  play  cast 
toast  the  bride  and  play  a  wedding  march. 

Thursday  ^9-The  date  anxiously  awaited  by  all  the  male  sex.  For  information 
concVrnmg  the  happiness  of  Leap  Year  marriages  consult  F.  Scherer. 


You  may  have  been  born  inquisitive,  but  for  Heaven's  sake,  keep  it  dark.-Pfeiffer. 


 MAMfM  

H^ve^ougbtyour  ticKet/br  ckoru.^ 
kre  WDu  coming  to  the  plso/ 
The  tngM.Lit.dJid  fiLStory  dubs 

Did  cfou.  pa^ss  ih  th^tr  Historg  'e>x^.m 
Oh  Mercy.'  I'm  i^vaost  cr^zji ' 
I  do  mthing.  hut  cr6tti,crAm,cr<i.fti. 


Friday,  i — Bradley-Eureka  and  Bradley-Pekin  debates.  We  win  both  decisions, 
thanks  to  the  diligence  and  perseverance  of  our  teams. 

Saturday.  2 — Winter  Social  Club  dance.  Rather  snowy  outside,  but  that  made 
dancing  all  the  more  acceptable. 

Monday,  4 — The  play  cast  have  an  oyster  supper  and  dance.  Gee,  I  wish  I  was 
in  that  play. 

Tuesday,  5 — Some  kind  person  explains  Endymion  to  "Shorty."  "You  see,  every 
time  the  poor  shepherd  tried  to  kiss  the  Moon-goddess,  she  would  vanish." 
"Shorty":  "That's  always  been  my  experience.  They  always  fade  away  at 
the  proper  moment." 

Wednesday,  6 — Some  of  the  college  boys  and  girls  go  bob-sled  riding.  Ask  Dick 
if  he  would  like  a  dictagraph  record  of  his  conversation  on  that  ride. 

Thursday,  7 — First  game  of  the  basketball  tournament.  B.  P.  I.,  26;  Shurtleff,  28. 
'Tis  better  to  have  lost  by  one  point  than  to  have  lost  by  more. 

Friday,  8 — Girls'  basketball  game  in  Gym.  attracts  many  spectators.  Annual 
Spring  Concert.    Basketball  team  comes  home. 

Saturday,  9 — Miss  Meadows,  of  the  Drama  League  Movement,  speaks  to  College 
Club  in  Social  Hall. 

Monday,  11 — Three  inches  of  snow  keeps  Janet  from  going  home  to  lunch. 
What's  the  attraction? 

Tuesday,  12 — Dr.  Burgess  in  Chapel:    "If  anyone  in  this  vast  assemblage  should 

inadvertently   receive   a   condition   from  the  winter  quarter  "  Everyone 

guffawed  uproariously. 

Weduesday,  is — Exams.  The  work  of  torture  begins.  The  faces  of  some  of 
our  beloved  school-mates  can  hardly  be  recognized,  so  overshadowed  are  they 
with  doubt  and  fear. 

Thursday,  14 — A  freshman  girl  heard  remarking:  "I  s'pose  I  ought  to  just  hate 
my  teacher  for  flunking  me,  but  I  don't."  This  is  the  proper  spirit.  Always 
turn  the  other  cheek  when  smitten. 

Friday,  75 — Bradley  Athletic  Benefit  at  Majestic  Theatre  an  unparalleled  success. 
A  remark  heard  in  the  lobby  after  the  play:  "It  do  beat  all,  how  them  stu- 
dents can  act." 


MARCH-Continued 


Saturday,  j6— Slushier  than  ever.  The  citizens  of  the  West  Bluff  think  seriously 
of  sending  a  petition  to  Mr.  Fuller.  They  are  tired  of  shoveling  snow  paths 
and  wearing  rubbers. 

Monday.  J(S— Vacation  finds  us  all  sleeping  instead  of  doing  the  things  we  meant 
to  do. 

Tuesday,  J9— Frank  Scherer  departs,  leaving  many  tearful  friends  behind  him. 

But  the  snow  still  sticks  around. ■ 
Wednesday,  20— Jacquin  must  have  a  room  full  of  souvenirs.    Every  time  he 

makes  a  call,  he  takes  something  away  with  him. 
Thursday,  .?/— Many  of  our  most  prominent  students  suddenly  decide  to  drop 

school,  think  they  are  not  appreciated.    What  is  the  reason?    Marks  come 

home. 

Friday,  2.?— Lenora  Sehm's  dance  at  the  Jefferson  Hotel. 

Saturday,         Omicron  indoor  picnic  and  dance  at  Bradley  Park.    Lambda  Phi 

supper  at  Bernice  Drury's. 
Monday.  25— Faculty  meeting  terrorizes  many  of  our  little  ones.    Smith  and  Berg 

return  to  our  outstretched  arms,  though  humbled  in  heart. 
Tuesday,  i>6— Helen  Nixon  visits  us  and  gives  the  Polyscope  editor  some  advice. 

Fred  Maurer  and  Les.  Mason  spend  the  day  with  us  also.    How  we  fell ! 

Wednesday.  ^7— English  8  tries  its  hand  at  poetry,  just  as  an  experiment,  and  lo, 
many  geniuses  develop.  We  see  with  satisfaction  that  this  generation  will 
yet  bring  forth  some  great  American  poets. 

Thursday.  ^-5— Hazel  Cooper's  informal  initiation  into  Lambda  Phi  with  the  assist- 
ance of  Alpha  Pi.  The  Parker  family  visit  school  and  Art  Mahle  is  seen  talk- 
ing to  them. 

Friday,  29— Rural  Day  at  B.  P.  L  Over  a  hundred  honest  tillers  of  the  soil  ap- 
pear, to  be  escorted  about  the  grounds. 

Saturday,  i?o— Alpha  Pi  boys  give  dance  at  Bradley  Park.  O  you  Bear-catting 
Biddy ! 


If  flunk  we  must,  in  God  we  trust. — Seniors. 


r 

i 

Oh.tk  .sJljj/nJhf  jokes  on  daj 

of  April  first' 
Oh  the  mdddene'd,  Si^ddened  {o\k§ 

who  for  crtteJ  ven^ed^ncQ  tkirst! 
Row  th^  rant  .and  pdnt,<^nd  cant!  Haw 

vocdfaubnes  sod^r! 
WkeM  th?  (iio/  for  ipril  foob  is 

ushor^'d  tkru  Springs  door. 


Monday^  i — All  Fools'  Day.  Everybody  gets  taken  in.  Ivan  starts  to  pin  a  little 
tag  on  one  of  his  friends,  but  is  caught  in  the  act  by  the  Director. 

Tuesday^  2 — F.  Berg  sees  two  girls  kissing  one  another  in  Chapel  and  it  takes 
three  strong  men  to  hold  him  down. 

Wednesday.  _? — Gordon  Keller  spends  a  few  hours  with  us.  A  new  fellow  regis- 
ters.   All  the  girls  wonder  who  he'll  get  a  case  on. 

Thursday,  4 — Fellow  mysteriously  disappears.  Bertha  Sucher  entertains  for  Miss 
Georgina  Pugh.    Everyone  is  so  glad  to  meet  Mr.  Webster  of  Lombard. 

Friday,  5 — Prof.  Clark,  head  of  the  Public  Speaking  Department  in  Chicago  Uni- 
versity, gives  us  a  most  enjoyable  reading  of  Maeterlinck's  "Blue  Bird."  Phi 
Lambda  Xi  dance. 

Tuesday,  16 — Mary  Louise  Weeder  returns  from  siege  with  typhoid  fever,  and  is 
gladly  welcomed. 

Saturday,  6 — Girls'  Athletic  Association  give  stunt  in  Gym.  Baseball  game  called 
off.    Girls'  subscrip.  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 

Monday,  8 — Literary  Club  gives  a  Dickens  program. 

Tuesday,  g — Mrs.  Iva  Rockwell  McMurray  entertains  for  Lambda  Phi  Sorority. 

W ediiesday,  10 — The  Polyscope  editor  and  manager  give  orations  from  the  Chapel 
stage,  which  we  all  enjoy.  Faculty  threatens  Ivan  a  second  time.  There  is 
no  peace  to  the  innocent. 

Thursday,  11 — The  warm  weather  seems  to  be  furthering  Bradley's  cases.  In  the 
Spring  a  young  man's  fancy  

Friday,  12 — Debater's  banquet  a  very  enjoyable  affair.  Fobs  were  presented  to 
the  college  debaters  and  suggestions  made  that  rattles  be  presented  to  the 
academy  team. 

Saturday,  13 — The  distillery  accident !  A  sad  day  in  Bradley's  annals,  which  we 
shall  not  dwell  upon.    Junior-Senior  County-Fair. 

Monday,  15 — The  students  at  hospital  improving.  Our  hearts  are  with  them,  and 
we  long  to  see  them  soon  returned  to  us. 

Tuesday,  16 — Heard  issuing  from  behind  locked  doors  of  Miss  Blossom's  sanctum, 
"Ah-long  zong-fong  de  la  pah-tree-e-yuli,  le  joor  de  glowar  ay  tah-ree-vay  !" 

W ednesday,  17 — Someone  asks  Josef  if  he  takes  morphine.  "No,"  says  Joe.  "Who 
teaches  it?" 


APRIL— Continued 

Thursday.  iS — Misses  Moore  and  Waugh  swipe  Dr.  Packard's  cuffs,  the  which 

they  surreptitiously  conceal. 
Friday,  iQ — The  wives  of  the  faculty  present  the  Seniors  with  a  real  treat  in  the 

form  of  a  play.    It  proves  to  be  highly  entertaining.    We  hope,  however,  that 

all  suffragettes  will  not  fall  victim  to  Eros.  It  would  be  fatal  to  their  cause. 
Saturday,  20 — The  Beta  Sigma  Mu  boys  give  one  of  their  monthly  dances  at 

Bradley  Pavilion.    Root  evidently  didn't  approve  of  moonlight  dances,  for  he 

carried  a  pocket  lamp. 
Monday,  22 — "Lit"  Club  debates  Woman  Suffrage.    H.  Jacquin  (while  debating)  — 

"I  myself  have  personally  talked  with  a  great  many  women  "    Why  did 

everybody  look  at  M.  K.? 
Tuesday,  2^ — Stampede!    Mape  has  just  had  his  picture  taken!! 
Wednesday,  i-^f— Bruce    Dwinell    seen   pinching   luckless    female's   arm.  Shrieks 

heard. 

Thursday,  25 — Dr.  Wyckoff — "Then  the  Federalists  stepped  into  the  Dishiary." 
Friday,  26 — Mrs.  Clara  Welles  gives  an  inspiring  as  well  as  entertaining  talk  to 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club,  upon  the  arts  and  crafts  movement. 
Saturday,  27 — Baseball  with  Williams  and  Vashti.    Bradley  proves  winner.  Lulu 

Reuling  entertains  O.  K.  K.  K.  at  her  home  in  Morton. 
Monday,  29 — The  committee  decide  upon  a  Senior  play  and  coach. 
Tuesday,  50— Mrs.  Winchip  reads  us  in   Chapel   about   some   people  radiating. 

Someone  hunts  up  the  Polyscope  editor  and  tells  her  she  radiates  like  an 

iceberg.    Let  me  add  that  that. person  was  on  the  staff. 


With  maidens  fair  he  loves  to  roam, 
While  still  another  loves  at  home. — Lackland. 


Springs  zephi/rs  si^h  Amorously  ol?i'  the  led  - 
(i5o  do  the  yoiLtb  beneextii  every  pdxir  tb^*) 
Tk  gdrthsLce  b^dnis  with  re^di^tit  flow^ns  - 
(So  shine  students  phizes  in  vd^ca^nt  hours ) 


(Mortals  diso  dre  tt^mpted  ^he«  nobodi/ j)??^) 
Joyous  life  runs  not  thru  Unt^and  bow^r. 
(Stern  Dec^nsin  Mdybme  hdve  no  pou^fer) 


From  scAfleh  tulips  sip  the  bees 


MAY 


Wednesday,  i — Mr.  Evans  addresses  Y.  W.  C.  A.  in  Domestic  Science  room. 
Baseball  game  with  Wesleyan  called  on  account  of  darkness,  4-4. 

Thursday,  2 — Some  of  our  B.  P.  I.  boys  prove  to  be  very  good  serenaders. 

Friday,  3 — Lambda  Phi  Sorority  entertain  at  Helena  Burgess'  home.  Bradley 
wins  from  Lombard  at  Galesburg,  4-2. 

Saturday.  4 — A  bunch  of  our  freshies  go  into  the  woods  to  hunt  wild  flowers. 
English  Club  banquet.    Bradley  wins  again  from  Hedding  with  a  score  of  8-1. 

Monday,  6 — Senior  Class  meeting  in  Room  16  so  crowded  that  we  can't  shut  the 
door.    This  is  the  way  we  wish  it  had  been. 

Tuesday,  7 — "Coopy"  returns  from  a  three  days'  trip  to  Chicago  and  everyone 
rejoices  over  her  return,  faculty  members  as  well.  So  you  all  get  the  point? 
If  not,  see  Calendar  Editor. 

W ednesday ,  S — Lombard-Bradley  baseball  game.  It  was  such  easy  pickin's  that 
we  all  lost  track  of  the  score,  but  think  it  was  something  like  19-4.  Lambda 
Phi  spring  dance  at  Bradley  Park. 

Thursday.  9 — Some  of  our  talented  students  give  us  a  Browning  day  in  Chapel. 
Query:    Who  was  Adelina  singing  to?    O.  A.  wants  to  know. 

Friday,  10 — Mr.  Brown  of  Horology  Hall  and  his  brother  gave  us  a  most  de- 
lightful Chapel  program  on  violin  and  cello.  The  Bradley  boys  give  "subscrip" 
dance  at  Glen  Oak. 

Saturday,  11 — Bradley  easily  wins  track  meet  over  Williams  and  Vashti.  Sigma 
Phi  boys  entertain  with  picnic  supper  and  theatre  party. 

Monday,  13 — Bradley  Academy  vs.  Manual  Training  High  in  baseball.  M.  T.  H., 
10;  B.,  1.    Miss  Paul  seen  scaling  chemistry  walls  avec  vitesse. 

Tuesday,  17— Dr.  Wyckoff  locks  the  door  and  Janet,  the  Business  Manager  and 

the  Editor  sojourn  in  Chapel. 
Wednesday,  15— English  classes  write  lurid  editorials.    We  decide  the  question  of 

education,  its  faults  and  the  cure. 
Thursday,  16 — Miss  Scullin  is  noticed  talking  in  the  hall  to  a  Senior. 
Friday,  17 — It  is  whispered  that  Bruce  is  the  Senior. 
Monday,  i-o— Hen  Goss  winks  back  at  the  "Flirting  Princess." 
Tuesday,        Shorty  Mulford  still  around  drumming  up  trade  for  his  new  club. 


MAY— Continued 


Wednesday,  22— Homer  Jacquin's  motto:    If  you  see  something  take  it;  if  you 
like  it,  keep  it. 

Thursday,  2j— "We  ain't  no  thin  red  'eroes,  nor  we  ain't  no  blackguards,  too," 

sung  by  the  baseball  team. 
Friday,  ^4— May  Day  festival  at  Bradley  Park.    Great  success! 
Saturday,  23— Big  track  meet.    We  win.    O.  K.  K.  K.  dance  at  Bradley  Park.  Mr. 

Gray's  sore  feet  prevent  his  attending. 
Monday,  2;— The  Seniors  seem  to  be  rehearsing  for  their  play.    They  say  that 

Chuck  Mulford  hears  that  he's  to  be  slammed. 
Ticcsday,  28— Ray  Maple  seen  trying  to  get  back  that  dozen  photographs  that  all  the 

girls  begged  for. 

Wednesday,  i'p— Dickens  celebrated  in  chapel.    Miss  Blossom  entertains  her  German 

and  French  graduates  at  the  Jefferson  Hotel. 
Thursday,  jo— Memorial  Day.    Lambda  Phi  feast  at  Webb's. 

Friday.        Marion  Goodfellow  is  seen  reading  a  missive  with  a  Lombard  post- 
mark.   Cheese  it,  Marion ! 


The  sociable  person  is  one  who,  having  nothing  to  do,  comes  around  and  bothers 
tliose  who  liave. — Edna  Plack. 


Ihelono  line  of  sti^telxj  seniors 
Tiles  slowly  down  the  ^isle 
With  never  i>quivei' of  eyelids 
And  never  A  hint  of  a  smile 
The^hed-rwilh  protoand  {attention 
The  speAkgr's  eloquence 

view  the  heribboned  diplotn^s 
with  -never  -<i  si^n  of  suspc use- 
But  out  on  the  t^yho  frea 
From  the  c^ps'  dnd  gowns  so  fitted 
Iney  ihneK  to  each  other  m 
By  Gosh  !  We're  educd^ied  ! 


Monday,  J— Teacher— "Give  definition  of  'shaggy'  and  use  it  in  a  sentence."  Bill 
Parker—"  'Shaggy'  means  'hanging  in  parts.'  Ex.,  'The  meat  was  shaggy  in 
the  butclier's  shop.'  " 

Tuesday,  ^—Charles  Mulford  spends  his  time  asking  when  the  Polyscope  is  coming 
out. 

U  cducsday.  5— Theodora  and  Art  have  made  resolutions  concerning  next  year. 
Tlinrsday.  6 — Mildred  and  Monk  sit  in  Chapel  as  usual. 

Friday,  7— Open  Night.  Many  visitors  wander  through  our  halls.  Chemistry 
rooms  especially  crowded. 

Monday,  JO— Margery  and  Chris  walk  home  together. 

Tuesday.  11 — The  Polyscope  comes  out. 

Wednesday,  /i>— The  Faculty  entertains  the  Seniors  with  a  play. 

Thursday,  jj— Class  Day.  Planting  of  ivv.  Senior  Class  play,  "The  Saving  of 
B.  P.  I." 

Friday,  14 — Convocation  Day.    Convocation  Luncheon.    Convocation  Exercises. 
Saturday,  15— Alumni  Day.    Alumni  Banquet. 

Sunday,  ib — We  start  to  enjoy  our  summer  vacation,  in  earnest  and  with  vim. 


The  Rape  of  the  Lock — Freshman  hair  cut. 
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The  Advertisers 

Made  This  Book  Possible 


Now  it  is  up  to  you  to  show  your  appreciation  by 
patronizing  them  and  letting  them  know  about  it 


THIS  City  has  one  institution  where 
Good  Style  and  the  wearing  of 
Correct  Clothes  are  taught  during 
twelve  months  of  the  year.  It  is  a 
"Co-ed"  school;  practically  everyone  in 
Peoria  is  enrolled.  Our  specialty  is 
"  Clothesology "  and  we  have  advanced 
ideas  in  this  science.     ::     ::     ::     ::  :: 
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CENTRAL     ILLINOIS     GREATEST  OUTFITTERS 


SCHIPPER  &  BLOCK  |    THE  BIG  WHITE  STORE 


About  Three  Times 
the  Largest  Business 

in  Illinois  outside  of  Chicago  is  being  transacted  here.  Every  floor 
is  teeming  with  merchandise,  clothing  and  homefurnishings,  gath- 
ered from  all  the  market  centers  of  the  world. 

And  not  the  least  successful  part  of  this  business  has  been  our 

Clothing  for  Young  People 

In  our  endeavor  to  go  forward  we  have  never  lost  sight  of  the 
younger  generation,  but  have  specialized  in  needfuls  for  them, 
knowing  well  that  they  will  be  the  citizens  of  Future  Peoria. 
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The  Ride  of  Rockinghorse 

Rodney 

"What's  the  bloomin'  use?"  said  Philip  Algernon 

Rodney  to  himself.  As 

no  one  answered,  he  continued  to  gaze  moodily  down  the  one  dingy  street  of  the 
little  Saskatchewan  town,  past  the  boarding  house  where  three  fat  Chinese  cooks 
were  cleaning  fish  at  the  front  door,  past  Riley's  and  the  New  Inn,  over  the 
heads  of  seven  dirty  children,  beyond  the  very  railroad  office  itself  and  out  upon 
the  boundless  stretch  of  lovely  prairie.  There  not  so  much  as  a  barbed-wire 
fence  obstructed  the  view.    Remember  that,  gentle  reader. 

"What  is  the  use?"  said  our  hero  once  more.  Just  as  he  uttered  these  words 
a  tall  man  rode  up  on  a  spirited  charger,  a  wooden  Indian  tucked  under  his  arm. 


THREE  PER  CENT  INTEREST  ON  TIME  DEPOSITS 
Start  a  checking  or  savings  account  with  the 

Merchants  National  Bank  of  Peoria 

A  designated  depository  of  the  United  States  Government,  with  re- 
sources more  than  two  and  a  half  million  dollars.  Your  banking 
business,  be  it  much  or  little,  appreciated  and  given  courteous 
treatment. 

CORNER  MAIN  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS. 
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THE  UP-TO-DATE  STYLES  AND  BETTER  QUALITY  OF 
JEWELRY  AND  SILVERWARE 
IN  LARGE  VARIETY  FOR  THE  RIGHT  PRICE,  AT 

The 

Crawford  Jewelry  Store 

305  Main  Street,  Peoria,  Illinois. 


Philip  brightened  visibly.  "Hello,  Rockinghorse,"  said  the  stranger.  "Nice 
weather,  ain't  it?  That  last  chinook  has  cleaned  things  up  good — the  trail's  as 
bare  as  a  birky ;  the  riding's  fine.  Say,  Rockinghorse,  I  wonder  if  you  wouldn't 
like  to  take  a  ride,  just  for  an  outing.  My  grandmother  is  dead  and  I  have  to 
go  to  the  funeral  and  this  here  friend  of  mine,"  indicating  the  wooden  Indian, 
"is  booked  for  Olds,  Alberta.  I  wouldn't  ask  anyone  else,  people  out  here  are 
that  disobliging,  "but  I  have  always  heard  as  how  you  was  ready  to  be  a  friend 
in  need." 

"Sure,  I'll  be  glad  to,"  said  Rockinghorse,  "but — isn't  it  quite  a  ways?" 
"Oh,  not  so  far,"  said  the  stranger,  laughing  lightly,  "people  will  tell  you  the 
way  as  you  go  along.    Folks  out  here  are  a  good  sort." 

"Oh,  well,''  said  Philip,  flicking-  the  ash  from  his  cigarette,  and  running  to 
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Jacquin  &  Co. 

321  Main  St. 

STEEL  DIE  AND  COPPER- 
PLATE ENGRAVING 
AND  PRINTING 

The  very  latest  styles  and  work- 
manship. We  will  be  pleased  to 
submit  samples  of  work  and  prices. 


EVERYTHING  IN  FOOTWEAR 
THAT'S  NEW  AND  GOOD 

Footwear  that  has  Marked 
Individuality. 

Myers  &  Myers 

DOUGLAS  SHOE  SHOP 
316  Fulton  St. 
W.  N.  Sulzberger,  Manager. 


Banna.  Radney  that  of  that  line  from  Homer;  "She  was  wan  of  thim  lamb- 
like, bleatin',  pick-me-up-and-carry-me-or-I'll-die  girls,"  and  he  watched  her  per- 
formance with  an  amused  smile. 

Then  Miss  S.  Wentser  issued  forth  from  behind  the  purple  curtain.  Majestic 
was  she  on  her  spirited  charger  as  she  trampled  over  the  Ijodies  of  fallen  men. 
She  held  her  head  high  and  did  not  deign  to  look  at  her  audience  more  than 
once  or  twice. 

During-  the  intermission  which  followed  this  act,  Faf.  Oraker,  the  original 
barefoot  boy,  pattered  around  selling  sips  from  the  Fountain  of  Youth  and 
pamphlets  of  "Advice  to  Young  Men." 

Then  Miss  Fenton  announced  that  a  magical  transformation  would  now  take 
place.    The  purple  curtains  were  drawn  to  disclose  Helena  Splurgess,  sitting  on  a 
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PLAN  YOUR  TRIP  TO 

St.  Louis,  Springfield,  Decatur,  Bloomin- 
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424  Fulton  Street,   PEORIA,  ILL. 


Eventually  You  Will  Wear 


Mulford  Clothes 


Why  Not  Now? 


learned  pile.  Fair  was  she  to  behold,  but  she  was  rapidly  dwin(d)ling  away. 
Just  as  Helen  Tomm,  the  laughing  tombstone,  came  in  to  execute  a  little  dance 
with  Felix,  Helena  gave  one  heart-rending  shriek  for  "Bertha  S."  and  expired. 

After  this,  a  gilded  youth  staggered  through  Hawling  a  beautiful  Lyon  in  a 
portable  cage,  all  festooned  with  garlands.  Enlin,  Mile.  Plowe  ground  out  a 
merry  finale  on  her  little  organ. 

Charmed  with  the  evening's  performance,  our  hero  thought  he  would  take 
in  a  few  sideshows.  In  Number  One  he  saw  the  Beautiful  Helen,  that  rock  upon 
which  many  a  Saylor  and  Smith  had  been  wrecked,  and  a  little  further  on  Herr 
Boflerg  was  spieling  of  the  virtues  of  Minnie,  the  White  Elephant:  "Ladies  and 
Gentlemen,  she  cusses  in  six  languages."  Beyond,  were  the  Siamese  twins,  Gullin 
and  Sleason,  and  when  he  came  to  No.  22  he  found  the  ghost  of  Caesar  flittmg 
about  and  murmuring  concerning  substantials  developed  from  the  volitive. 

As  he  went  out,  he  ran  into  Tom  Tucker,  who  was,  of  course,  conversing 
with  a  girl. 
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get  his  pony,  "I'll  do  it." 

Quickly  he  mounted  his  horse,  tucked  the  wooden  Indian  tenderly  under  his 
arm,  and  rode  away  toward  the  west. 

Twilight  was  settling  down  on  the  landscape  and  the  chill  night  wind  came 
stealing  across  the  prairie,  carrying  the  wild  howl  of  a  coyote  under  one  wing. 
Our  tenderfoot  hero  shuddered  and  rode  on  alone,  all  alone,  over  the  boundless 
stretch  of  lonely  prairie.  Not  so  much  as  a  barbed-wire  fence  obstructed  the 
view.    Remember  that,  gentle  reader. 

By  and  by,  when  the  first  star  appeared,  Philip  met  a  white  cow  with  pink 
stripes,  walking  all  alone.  Just  as  he  came  up  to  her,  the  cow  sat  down  to  medi- 
tate and  chew  the  cud,  as  cows  are  wont  to  do.  He  gazed  fondly  upon  her  and 
thought  he  had  never  seen  anything  so  beautiful.  While  he  stood  spellbound 
the  cow  began  to  sing, 
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"  'Tis  sweet,  if  but  for  a  moment 

To  lean  'gainst  a  fresh-painted  fence." 

Rodney  rode  on  over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonel)'  prairie,  where  not  so 
much  as  a  barbed-wire  fence  obstructed  the  view.    Remembr  that,  gentle  reader. 

After  a  while,  when  two  stars  appeared,  a  beautiful  Indian  maiden  came 
striding-  along  like  a  young  Diana  over  the  trail.  Her  blanket  fell  to  her  feet  in 
folds  artistic ;  her  divine  hair  flowed  down  her  back  in  two  pigtails ;  her  queenly 
head  was  encircled  w'ith  fillets  of  red  calico. 

Rocking-horse  gazed  upon  her  and  thought  he  had  never  seen  anything  so 
beautiful.  While  he  stood  spellbound  she  began  to  tear  her  divine  pigtails. 
"What  is  it,  my  fair  lady?"  anxiously  inquired  our  hero. 

"Alas!"  quoth  she  in  accents  wild,  "the  pig  got  my  rations  and  I  have  neither 
bread  nor  beans  mjr  pork." 
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"Oh,  fear  not,  gentle  maiden,'  said  our  hero.  "Life  is  short  and  love  is 
sweet.    Think  not  of  rations,  I  pray  }'0U  !" 

The  maiden  sagely  smiled  and  sweetly  slipped  into  his  open  arms.  He  pressed 
her  to  his  heart  and  rained  sweet  kisses  upon  her  upturned,  flower-like  face. 
"Janet !"  he  breathed. 

After  she  had  been  sprinkled  and  pressed  sufficiently  he  folded  her  neatly 
and  deposited  her  in  a  convenient  fence  corner. 

Rodney  rode  on  over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie,  where  not  so 
much  as  a  barbed-wire  fence  obstructed  the  view.    Remember  that,  gentle  reader. 

In  a  little  while  three  stars  came  out,  just  as  Philip  Algernon  reached  a 
thriving  western  burg  built  around  Hurgess  and  CywolT's  Circus.  At  the  tent 
door  stood  a  Porter,  snuffing  up  the  wind  after  the  manner  of  his  Biblical  cousins. 
Our  hero  slipped  unobtrusively  past  and  into  a  front  seat,  really  in  time  for  the 
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first  act.  The  band  struck  up  and  the  directress,  Miss  Emily  Fenton,  came  out 
into  the  ring  to  announce  the  first  stunt. 

Rockinghorse  gazed  upon  her  and  thought  he  had  never  seen  anything  so 
beautiful.    While  he  sat,  transfixed  in  wonder,  Mr.  Esau  Draper  came  out  and 
began  to  sing  that  well  known  college  hymn,  "The  Poet  Laureate:" 
"Laura  kept  a  boarding  house, 

A  wild  and  awful  joint, 
And  Laura  kept  a  poet, 
With  lots  of  embonpoint." 
But  our  hero's  thoughts  were  with  the  fair  directress  and  the  rest  of  the  song  he 
remembers  no  more. 

Next  came  Josef,  the  performing  goat,  and  after  him  Hen  Gans  and  Bessie 
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After  the  show  Philip  Algernon  went  to  a  beanery  and  partook  of  nectar  and 
hash.  He  spent  the  night  in  the  little  village  and  the  next  morning  again  started 
out  on  his  journe}'. 

Rodney  rode  along  over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie  where  not  so 
much  as  a  barbed  wire  fence  obstructed  the  view.  Remember  that,  gentle  reader 
The  wind  of  morning  brushed  caressingly  over  the  prairie  and  played  sweet 
.Eohan  melodies  m  Philip's  soft  curls.  He  thought  to  himself  that  it  was  very 
peaceful  and  beautitul,  when  suddenly  a  great  cloud  of  dust  appeared  before  hmi 
The  next  minute  there  was  a  great  whoop  and  a  band  of  painted,  shrieking  Indians 
bore  down  upon  our  hero.  Rodney  rose  to  the  occasion.  Seizing  his  wooden 
friend  by  the  feet,  he  belabored  the  yelling  fiends  heartily.  Twenty  redskins  bit 
the  dust  and  the  rest  fled  for  sheer  fright.  "A  friend  in  need  is  a  friend  indeed," 
said  Rodney,  as  he  rode  on  over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie,  where  not 
so  much  as  a  barbed  wire  fence  obstructed  the  view.  Remember  that,  gentle 
reader.  '  ^ 

About  noon  he  reached  Regina  and  stopped  on  a  little  eminence  just  outside 
the  town.  Here  he  saw  a  band  of  young  surveyors  hard  at  work.  No,  they  were 
not  just  practicing,  gentle  reader.  Rockinghorse  rode  on  over  the  boundless 
stretch  of  lonely  prairie  and  after  awhile  he  struck  Honeymoon  Trail  and  over- 
took a  comfortable  little  couple,  jogging  along  in  their  phaeton.  It  proved  to  be 
Homer  and  Meta.  They  were  so  happy.  The  three  rode  on  together  until  th(-y 
came  to  a  strange-looking  camp.  It  was  Hadys  Glitewig  and  the  remnant  of  the 
ten  thousand  Dukhobors.  They  had  once  more  burned  their  clothes  and  started 
on  a  pilgrimage.  Rodney  saw  some  of  them,  clad  in  gunny  sacks,  hopping  about 
over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie,  where  not  so  much  as  a  barbed  wire 
fence  obstructed  the  view.    Remember  that,  gentle  reader. 


The  hot  afternoon  sun  beat  down  upon  our  hero's  curly  head  as  he  rode  on 
all  alone,  except  for  his  dear  Indian  friend.    Rodney  was  thirsty.    "A  friend  in 
need  is  a  friend  indeed,"  said  he  as  he  licked  the  paint  off  the  Indian  and  rode  on.! 
over  the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie  where  not  so  much  as  a  barbed  wir6  ~ 
fence  obstructed  the  view.    Remember  that,  gentle,  yea,  long-suffering  reader;" 
But  we  will  toll  his  knell  ere  long. 

By  and  by  our  hero  met  a  Hunter  and  an  Archer,  who  told  him  that  the  Lazy 
Man's  Paradise  was  just  ahead.  Philip  rode  madly  onward,  ever  onward,  ever, 
ever  onward  until  lie  came  to  that  delightful  place.  At  the  gate  he  was  sternly 
accosted  by  Gayo  Moss. 

"What  do  you  want?"  said  Cerberus. 

"I'm  so  sleepy,"  said  Rodne.v. 

"Oh,  well,  then  come  in.    Poor  fellow  !" 

Enter  our  hero.  He  was  about  to  cast  his  weary  bones  upon  a  downy  couch 
when  lo,  he  beheld  his  ancient  foe.  Luce  Brackland,  sweetly  conversing  witii  the 
shade  of  the  dear  departed. 

"Ye  gods!"  gasped  Philip,  as  he  rushed  back  to  his  pony  and  rode  on  over 
the  boundless  stretch  of  lonely  prairie,  where  not  so  much  as  a  barbed  wire  fence 
obstructed  the  view.  Now,  gentle  reader,  we  know  that  you  are  deeply  interested 
in  the  outcome  of  our  hero's  fortunes,  so  just  one  little  splurge  more. 

Night  came  upon  the  prairie,  and  with  it  the  faroff  smell  of  sinoke.  "We 
e'en  must  camp  upon  the  sward,"  said  Rodney  as  he  threw  himself  down. 

An  hour  later  he  was  awakened  by  a  thick,  muffled  roar  and  an  even  stronger 
smell  of  smoke.  "Fire!"  said  he,  and  threw  himself  and  the  Indian  upon  his 
pony.    He  was  about  to  ride  off  when  a  little  despairing  wail  detained  him. 

"Oh,  don't  leave  me  !" 

"Janet!"  said  he.  "If  we  perish,  we  perish  together!"  and  he  flung  down 
the  Indian  and  snatched  up  the  fainting  form  of  the  girl.  They  are  oft",  they  are 
gone,  over  brake  and  stone,  across  the  river  and  to  safety. 

"Goodbye,"  said  she,  laughing  lightly.    Philip  Algernon  Rodney  stared  blankly 
at  her  for  one  moment  of  anguish.    Then  his  heart  cracked. 

The  End. 


